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ment for Arts and Sciences, tho? certain 
Marks of a truly noble and generous Mind, 
have been render'd ſtill more amiable, by 
Your ſteady and unſhaken Attachment ta 


which You as” 24 enjoy by being 
A 2 


To THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE : 


T H E 


Lord KI NGSBOROUGH. 


4 


My Lon p, 5 


lities for which you are ſo univer- 
fally - admir'd, Your Lordſhip's 
Humanity, Beneficence; and - Encourags 


the Intereſt of Your CORY this Selle ion 
of Parliament. 


PATRIOTISM, when rectifyꝰd by that 


Sweetneſs of Temper, and Spirit of Loy- 
alty, for which Your Lordſhip' is ſo emi- 
nently remarkable, conſtitutes the moſt 
ILLUSTR1OUS CHARACTER : a Character 


n 


8 1 


MO N 6 the many ſhiolig Qu. 5 


— 
=" fb 

— Tt 
. 


DEDICATION. 
no lefs happy in the Acknowledgments of 


a grateful People, than in a Heart and 
Mind devoted to their Intereſt. 


Ix this Addreſs to Your Lordſhip, I am 
as inferior to the Taſk of doing Your Me- 
rit - Juſtice, as I am ſuperior to Flattery , 
and all my Ambition upon this Occa- 
ſion, conſiſts in the ſincereſt Deſire of ex- 
preſſing my , Gratitude to Your Lordſhip 
for the Services you have done Your 
Country. | 75 


TE only Reward a generous Patriot 
has in View for his Endeavours to 
ſerve his Country, is, to ſecure his Prince's 
Ear, and the Hearts of the People ; and 
whenever he falls ſhort of the former, it 
muſt be owing to deſigning Incendiaries 
who can never be real Friends to Ma- 


Hz who is difloyal to his Prince, was 
nevey known to be a Patriot ; for, to ſup- 
ort the Liberties of the People, is to eſta- 
liſh the Royal Throne in Righteous Power, 


Vox Lordſhip's Moderation, even 
[ Deportment, and Conduct this Seſſion of 
1 Parliament, will always be recent in the 
Hearts of His Majeſty's loyal Subjects of Ire- 
land, who have the juſteſt Reaſon to * 
_ 8 A vou 


DEDICATION 


You ONE oF THE NoBLE GUARDIANS | 


OF THEIR LIBERTIES. 


Tuo' I have not the Honour of being 


known to Vour Lordſhip, yet without any 


2 vious Conſent, moſt humbly take Leave 
o preſent you this ſmall Offering of a 


ara Heart; nor have I any Thing to | 


recommend me to your Lordſhip, bur my 
Loveand Duty to my Kang, and profound 


Veneration for His moſt Loyal; the Patriot | 
Subjects of this Kingdom, which plainix 


E 


imply, that Jain, 
My LO K B. | 
Your LORDSHIP's moſt Humble, 


| Grateful, and Devoted Servant, 


N ER The AUT HO R. 
' : : k < ; ; 
3 
p , ; R 52 0 
f | | 11 5 3 f 
* % * pe | 


F 


— 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
EN. 


$i jariüs. — 

Doctor Smart, Lats Terrible's Chaplain, 
Sir Timothy Fopwell, an intolerable Coxcomb. 
7 ue Wainſofts an e d Fribble. 


8 E R VAN T 8. 
Nick, recent Fr Lab Spri ahily. 


Nim, Servant to Fuſtice Vainlove, a' Boy Shaver, 
Tutor, Chaplain, Steward, Agent, Cnr and 
Aunenß to his 9 


W ON E N. 


The R; be Honourable Lady Betty Ireland, @ Lady of 
Virtue, Family and Character. 
Lady Hopeful, a Lady of excellont Senſe, and a Lover 
| «4 ber Country. 
aT "upghard, an o Lady of Virtue and Experience. 
Fanny — a frolickſome Girl of Humour. 
Lady Prue, a generous Patroneſs of her Country. 
Lady Sprightly, a ent Schemift, merry and wiſe. 


Lady Nice Airs, « an Enemy to her Country, « ana much 
given to Slander. 


\ Lady Bilker, @ violent 8 


- Lady Concordatum, a temporixing Court Lady. 
Lady Courtly, an Enemy to Virtue and her Country. 
Lady Nuſance, a Caſuift for the Court. 


Lady Terrible, an old Biſpog's Wife, a. female Huſſar. 
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e 


1 A c T 1. X 
8. 0 E N E 1 
Ful Vainlove's Houſe 
Juſtice Walt ei 


TELL, Dem me, I'm the happieſt Fellow 
upon Earth. Since Icame te Town I 
have been in a Round offPleaſure, ſolli- 
cited for my Intereſt by Court, andadmired by all 


the Ladies, 22 ha, Nim, what do you ſay? Has 


it not been ſo? 
Mn. Why indeed Mafter, you have had a great 


many- Viſors, but whether they were Courtiers or 
Creditors, is e Point; and as to your Attendance at 
the Levee, you know,” Sit, the Court is like a Watch- . 
e in a Storm or a Shower of Rain, Friends and 


bon 
ies, gen and Tories, Courtiers and Country- 


5 | men, 


© 


. 


APY het 


any Fniſter Views. 
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men, promiſcuouſly flock together, ſome to ſell their 
Conſcience, others to bely their Hearts. 

Juſt. Y. You Raſcal, what mean Compariſons you 
make! Sirrah, the preſent Court is the moſt brilliant 


and equitable that ever was known. Fuftice and 


Fortitude direct their Meaſures. It is a formidable 
Court, you Dog, if you knew but all. . 
Nim. Why then indeed, Mafter, this is the only 


Opportunity you'll ever meet with to gain the Eſteem 
of your Country. You know, Sir, you were obliged 


to mortgage your Honour when you got into the 
Senate. Conſider what large Promiſes you made. 
Gad Sir, you told I'm afraid, a great many 


Well, I durſt not mention it. 


Juſt. “/. Lies you mean}, yon Dog; thoſe are 
courſory Lies, Lies of Neceſſity. However, I'll per- 
mit you to ſpeak your Mind upon this occaſion. 'Fhe 
Fellow has ſome Senſe, he lived with an old Chap 
at the College, and has learned ſome Scraps of Phi- 
loſophy among the Book-worms. [ 4/de. * 55 

Nim. Why then, Sir, ſince you're ſo kind to per- 
mit me to ſpeak, you ihould-remember the Promifes 
you made your Conſtituents.” And it is well known 
you never endeavoured to do your Country the leaſt 
Service, You have it in your Power at this Juncture 
to ſhew yourſelf a Man of Honour, and return to 
your Country-ſeat with the Applauſe of a grateful . 


People, who repoſed their Confidence in you. And 


you may be ſure, Sir, if you prove an Enemy upon 
this Occaſion, the Devil himſelf will as ſoon get a 
Seat in the Senate again 
Juſt. V. Why, Demn you, you Dog, thou art an 
inconſiderate Fellow. Don't you know I mortgag'd 
my Eſtate as well as my Honour, and you ſhould 
adviſe me to redeem the one, by the Sale of the 
other. Five hundred a Year, 5 15 thouſand in 
Caſh, is no Triflle,; tell me when I'd get ſo much 
ä,, TEES 


a 4 SEW : LE 3t dh at Lk FTC * 94 fg © 79% 
Mm. I'm ſorry you're turn'd Jobber, Sir, I ima: 


gin'd Patriots were to ſerve a their | Coyntry Witho | 


* 
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Juſt. “/. Views! Demn you, all Mankind have 

Views, the Court have and th iews, they look a 
me as a Man of ſome Conſequence, my very A 

rance at the Senate will carry WO with it, tho 1 
ſaid only Ay, or No. 

Nim, By Jove, that's all you can do at beſt. I 
ſee there are ſome People ſtriving to make a Fool 
of my Maſter ; curſe me if I don't make a Penny of 
him if I can. [ 4/fde.] Your Appearance, Sir, is 
very ſingular I muſt own. 

Juſt. J. Singular Sirrah! What do you mean? 
Don't my Dreſs, Mien, Carriage, Perſon, Gait, Air, 
Language, and Addreſs gain me profound Reſpect 
wherever Igo? Don't the Gentlemen admire me, 
and the Ladies idolize me ? 

Nim. The Gentlemen gaze at you, and the La- 
dies make a Butt of you, while you monkify them in 
all their Gambols. { 4/ide.) Indeed, Maſter, I ac- 
knowledge there are-very few like yon; but for Saks 
of Wonder, where are the Places and Thouſands to 


come from? | 
Juſt. Y. From the Court, Sirrah. 
5 Nimm. What are you to do for them, Sir ? The 3 
Court ſeldom rewards Merit, or or gives Places for 
| nothing. 


Juſt, V. Why, Sirrah, I'm to giv my Voice and 
Intereſt to the Court. 

Nim. To ruin your Country, Sir? 
- Juſt. /. No, Sirrah, but to bring ſtubborn Patriots 
to a Senſe of their Duty. 


Naim. Sed Fortune can the Court get you a Wife | 


2 
PPP 


with a good Fortune ? 
| Juſt. 8, Sirrah, I'm promis'd that too, tho? 
ö 7 ſeem to joke: As to my perſonal Qualifications, 
; have no need, of Court-Favours, How does this 
Suit become me, you Dog ? 


 Nim. Extreme well he Blood, Sir, but I pity 
the Taylor, if he's \to wait for thoſe Court * Thou- 


ſands you talk of. 


 Nims 


> Vs —— 1 go pre > 7Igs + 
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Juſt. Y. Well, Sirrah, I'm going to Court ; if any 
one calls, I dine with the Junto ; that's all, Friend. 


\ 


; [Exit Juſt. V. man:t Nim. - 


Nim. Well, what an accompliſh'd Blockhead is 


my poor Maſter, by all the CounTs in Europe; I' Þ 
make a Penny of him, if I can. 


Hier Docto- Smart. 


Dock. Sni. Well, Nim, what News ? Is your Ma- 
ſter at home? 


Nim. No, Gad, Sir, he's gone to Court, or at | 
leaft he ſaid ſo ; he's to dine with the Junto, or at 


leaſt, he bade me ſay ſo. 
DoR. Sm. I don't doubt it Mu, theſe are Criti- 


cal Times. It is no difficult Matter to get a Purſe 


and a Dinner now. 


Mm. O dear Sir, how do thoſe Gentlemen get 
all thefe Favours ? 


- Do&. Sz. Why, Mm, by 3 Joining the Court againſt - 
the Country. 


Mi. And are you to get any thing, Doctor; ſure 
you are no Senator. 


Do&. Sm. Tho' I'm no Senator, Vun, I have | 


Methods to promote myſelf upon this Occaſion. 
* Nim. How, fo, dear Doctor? 


Do&. Sm: Why, by going on Embaſſies, making 


Court Propoſals, State Arguments, and quieting the 


Calms of a diſturb'd Conſcience. 


Nim.. Why, then, Sir, if that's the Caſe, ſure I 
ſhould make a Penny too. 


Doct. Sm. Why, what Intereſt have you, Nim 2 


Nim. A great deal with my Mafter, Sir. I am 
his Servant, Agent, Tutor, Chaplain, and all, Sir. 


Gad, Sir, I can perſuade him to any Thing, or from 
any Thing. And if I'm not felt upon this Occaſion, 


vou underſtand me Doctor, my Maſter ſhall give his 
Voice for his Countrx, you may depend upon it, 


Sir. 
DoR. Sem. Why, Nim, that would be ungenerous. 
What ! to hinder your Maſter to make a F ortune. 1 


was 


* 


| 


- 
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. was ſent to him by Lord Priarius, with very advan- | 


tageous Propoſals, . 
Nim. Gad, Sir, you had better make them to me; 


we'll divide Stakes. I don't deſire to have what, 


my Maſter is to get, but I ſhould have ſomething : 
and of that ſame ſomething you ſhall have a Feeling. 


Doct. Sm. Well, N:im, ſooner than your Maſter 


ſhould ſuffer, you ſhall have Two hundred . 
Nim. Have you it about you, Sir,? 
Doct. Sm. No, indeed, Nim, but I will recom- 
| mend you to Lord 3 
Nm. Then, Sir, My. Maſter i is at Bs Service. 
| [Exeunt ambo. 


8 C E N E. | 5 g 
Lady Nice Airs Chambers, 
Enter Juſtice Vainlove. 


Juſt. J. Madam, I am above all Men in this gay 
World, your moſt oblequious, indefatigable, zea- 
lous, and oblig'd Servant. 


Lady V. O Sir, you are a Mirror of Politeneſs ! 
What News, Mr. Yainhwe ? 

Juſt, J. Why, Madam, the Court is recruiting 
ſuch formidable Gentlemen, as your humble Ser- 
. Vant. 

Lady N. Formidable Sir ! 1 would never think 
you ſo. You are rather, ſuperlatively agreeable; 
your Words and Perſon carry the F orce of powerful 
Perſuaſion with them. 

Juſt. 7. Madam, I'm much indebted to your 
good Opinion and reftind Taſte. But, Madam, 
tho' my Perſon is not formidable, my Intereſt ; is. 

Lady N. I'm glad then, Sir, thoſe ſcurvy. Patriots 
are likely to be vanquiſh'd. Fhey are as inſolent 
as ſo many Burgomaſters. What do they mean by 
oppoſing the Court ? Is not the Court the Fountain 
of Honour? Well, I hope to ſee that petulant 
MzanWELL in the Suds yet, and all his Party in 
Diſgrace, As for Roger, he had better be quiet, 


Snovrpzxxzss 


2 
ö 


* 


* 


did you hear from Lady Sprightly ? 


in ſelect Companies, 


a thouſand Ladies in Keeping. 


— K A . 
* 


commit a ſecret. Lady Terrible was here Yeſter- 
day, ſhe made honourable mention bf you, Sir. 


Goddeſſes before the Biſhop catch'd her; I knelt at 


one way, and went out another. But ſhe's a Lady 


conquer and then ſing my own Etogium to the 


—— — —ᷓj—0 


— — ——ů— TS 
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SHoULDERNESS will bliſter him, or I'm much miſ- 
taken. What, ſhall the Governor be diſappointed. to 
pleaſe the Rabble. Creatures that are 2 to be 


Slaves, Hewers of Wood, and Drawers of Water. 
Jjuſt. J. You Reaſon well, Madam, pray when 


Lady N. O Laud, Sir, I'm ſurpriz d you'd men- 
tion her Name to any Lady of Virtue. She's a Lady 
of ſuch Fame, that her Acquaintance think her infa- 
mous. But, Sir, as ſhe has not ſuffered a public Ex- 
ploſion yet, you may mention her diſhonourably but 


Juſt. J. O Madam, I'm the ſafeſt Repoſitory of 
Secrets in the World, I have the the Reputation of 


Lady N. O Sir, to you above all Men I would 


Juſt. . Ha, ha, ha, that Lady was one of my 
her Altar before he did, and Gad, my Love came in 


of Virtue, Honour, and ſo forth. I'm the Guardian 
of her Honour, ha, ha, ha. | 

Lady V. Well, Sir, you're the happieſt Man 
alive; you meet with general Copqueſt, and yet 
you never boaſt. DES 

Juſt. ). No, ſplit me then, Madam, What! to 


Ruin of the generous yielding Fair! ; 
Lady V. Pray were you ever diſappointed in an 
Amour, Sir ? 
Nuſt. V. Never but once, Madam, and that oddly. 
I can't ſay it was the Lady's Fault either; but her 
Huſband's; an old Curmudgeon, jealous as the 
Devil, and as croſs as Hell. 1 turn'd St. Gzorce 
for her ſake, Madam, paid her a Morning Viſit, 
while her Dragon was gone to Prayers, to ſuppli- | 
cate the Goods'for the Encreaſe of his Bags, which 
he — at ſuch an humble Diſtance, that he 
durſtn't bg free with one of them. While the Kettle 
| Was 


- 


= Lady B. We waited your Compliments, OY or 
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was boiling, Madam, we went into a Cloſet to en- 


tertain our ſelves. In comes the Dragon. To ſave 


the Lady's Honour, I whip'd into an empty Sea- 


Cheſt, which unluckily for me happened to be in- 


feed with Bugs, and Grim Beard came with Brim- 
tone- to ſtove jt. The Lady "endeavoured to put 


him off it, for that Time, but all in vain, he came 


to the Cheſt, bor'd an Hole in it, and began to ſuf- 
focate me in ſuch a manner, that I could no lon 
bear my Confinement ; whereupon I open'd my 


Snuff-box, roar'd like a Lyon, and before he could 


ſee me, I had all my Snuff in his Eyes, and away 


with me like Mercury, but by the bye, no Pole-cat 


ſtunk like me for ſome Time after. | 

Lady N. How come the Lady off, Sir ? 

Juſt. ). Why her doating Spouſe. imagin'd the 
Devil with a Bag of Snuff had leap'd out of the 
Cheſt. 3 LY 2 F 
Enter Lady Bilker, Lady. Concordatum, Lady Courtly, 

Laa Nuſance, and Lady Lerrible. | 


ou? 
g Lady N. How, my Lady ? 
Lady B. With a Gentleman, my Lady. 


Lady N. And which do yowenvy, Er cenſure me; 


my Lady? | 
Lady B. Neither my good Lady, I aflure you, 
Mr. Yainlove is à very honourable Gentleman. Did 


you hear the News, my Lady? | 1 


Lady N. What News ? 3 ; 
Lady B. Lord, it's all about the Town. I mean 
its privately whiſper'd, that Lady Hopeful was ſur- 
priz d, you know the reſt. __ | 

Lady N. I never had any Notion of her Policy or 


Continence; ſhe's a meer Hoiden. Mr. Faintowe 


would think ſuch an one too eaſy a Conqueſt,” 


Juſt. /. Gad, my Lady I ſhould, but before-hand 


I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obſequious. 


, 
8 . 
1 * ” 
IS. 8 
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Lady B. Ha, ha, Lady Niceairs, have I catch'd | 
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f 2 . 


, 
F 
| n > 
ee . —rH7r—rÜrÜ[ — ARR IR 


* . 6wmüà oö.. 


14 Type FEMALE PARLIAMENT, 


 . Juſt. J. Gad I never loſe Powder and Shot with 
Jack-daws, I like to have a Berginopzoom. to . van- 
uiſh. There's ſome pleaſurable Honour in ſuch. 
onqueſts. C 8 
Lady Con. Ay, and that Abigal Lady Tuggbard, in 
Her old Age is in love with Nic the Gameſter: Silly 
Baggage! he woudn't leave her worth a Plate Spoon 
in twelve Kalender Menths. The Town - talks 
ſtrangely; there'sleldom Smoke without ſome Fire; 
J pity the poor Creature, no Lady will viſit her ſoon. 
Lady Co. I ſup'd laſt Night with Doctor Smart, 
the Parſon is always full a Nen and that ſeem- 
ingly virtuous Lady Prue, . is no better than - ſhe 
ought to be. The Doctor gave it me as a great Se- 
cret, and I'm ſure. I could not promulgate it in bet- 
ter Company. A Sword-knot was found in her 
Bed-chamber, and a Gentleman's Cap on her Pil- 
low. You know Lord Prue is in Italy. Yet 
„Lay Ns. Why that's a Trifle to what I heard of 
Fanny Bloom, you muſt know ſhe went to the Play 
the other Night, a Quarrel enſued between Bob and 
Juſtice Day, the forſooth took Tyny's Part, becauſe 
he was 4 Patriot, interrupted the Quarrel, and to 
mend the Matter, went to his Houſe, and ſtayed there 
> all Night, tho' his Wife was in the Country. 
Lady Ter. No more of this 'Town-News, we have 
Things of greater Moment to think of. There are 
a Set of impudent Patriots endeavouring to Lord it 
over the Land, and oppole that Power, which with 
ane Flaſh of Ligl tning could blaſt them into Atoms, tho 
ey had a Sea to quench the Flames. Come, Mr, Vain- 
fave, what Side do you declare on? | | 
— V. Pm not determin'd yet, my Lady. 
Lady Ter. What, Sir, can you be an Enemy to 
the Court. 1 would have you to know, Sir, that he 
who is not a Friend to Lord Dagon, will feel the 
b Smart. 3 811. | 528 1 / 
1 Juſt. V. What, my Lady, do you think to huſſar 
me to it? There was a Time you would, and ought 
to ſpeak to me in a ſofter Tone. The magiſterial 
Auſterity of a Biſhop to his inferior Clergy, does 


£ 


not 


not to be driven 
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wt become your Ladyſhip. I would have you to 


know, 1 am Lord of Anarchy, I have my Party to 
chuſe, and I'm a good Friend where I take ; but i'm 
Hr . | 
Lady B. O Mr. Yainlowe, certainly you can't re- 
fuſe us. Come, let us all apply to him. There are 
ſome fair Petitioners among us. You are too court - 
ly to refuſe ſo many Ladies, Sir. 


Juſt. Y. Why, Demme, y 0 I may be pre- 
ſuaded to any thing by fair Faces and fair Words; 


1 will, 1 muſt, I ſhall be for the Caurt. It is Againſt 
my Nature to refuſe a Lady any thing; nay, 
tho' it were at the Expence of my Virtue, Ha, ha, 


ha.! But Ladies, I've forgot, I muſt away; there > 


are ſome Conqueſts in View. 
Lady Ter. Come, Mr. Vainlowe, let us capitulate, 


l ſee you're a Man of Honour, as well as Gallantry, 
a Word in your Ear. Pray, how do you like Lady 


Bilker; ſhe has a Fortune that would redeem your. 

Eſtate, five thouſand Pounds is Money: - 0 
E V. True, by Jove, my Lady; Is her Fortune 

in her ? 2 
Lady Ter. Entirely, Sir, and my Intereſt ſhall be 


at your Service; it is very conſiderable. I can wind 
her about my Finger as a Lawyer does the Thread 


of his Diſcourſe ; T'll talk to her in private, and you 
know I'm not to be deny'd. I'm a common Ma- 
tron to alb the Ladies. of my Acquaintance; 1 read 
neceſſary Lectures to them, viſit them at Night with 
my dark Lanthron, and in a Word, fir, if | had not 
been vigilant, there would be broken Pitchers in ſe- 


veral great Houſes in Town. Lady Bilker is a Lady 


of Family, Fortune, and Reputation, you'll be hap- 
Py in. ſo advantageous a 3 

Juſt. V, By Jupiter, Madàm, you make my Teeth 
water; I long to be at her; ſhall I ſpeak to her? 

Lady Ter. By all Means, Sir. | 

Juſt, J. Well, Lady Biller, at your Requeſt in 
particular, my Voice and Intereſt which is conſider- 
able, ſhall be for the Court, and I deſire nothing 
more, than to have it in my Power, tq oblige you, 


B 2 and 
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all, and pay my Adoration to you. 


ſomething to him to get ſhut of him. ¶ Afide.) Sir, 


F 


and would be proud of having 'an Opportunity of 
ſhewing your Ladyſhip, with what'unfeign'd De vo- 
tion I am yours. | 

Lady B. You're ſo polite Mr. Nainlave, I can't 
tell how to confide in your Profeſſions of Friendſhip. ** 
You have made ſuch Conqueſts among the Fair, that 
your Affections, I'm afraid can never be fixed. = 

Juſt. /. My Lady, tho I have idoliz'd many, 
you ſhall be my favourite Goddeſs, I'll deſert them 


Lady B. A Gentleman of your Accompliſhments 
cannot fail, Sir, of gaining the Heart of a Lady of 
ſuperior Merit and Fortune. TI have a Triflle, Sir, 
of Five thouſar d Pounes of my own, beſides my Un- 
cle's Eſtate, to which I'm Heireſs. Curſe the Cox - 
comb, how credulous he is. (Aﬀide.) . 

Juſt. V. My Lady, as to your Fortune, I diſre- 

ard it, in Competition with your cxquifite Charms. 

f you can truſt in the Sincerity of Man, I ſwear by 
all the Gods, you eclipſe all your Sex in my Eyes ! 
I have ſome Friends at Court, 500 J. a Year, and 
30co/, in ready Money is at my Service. I have a 
tolerable Fortune of my own; but all is too inconſi- 
derable for ſo great a Prize. Let me hear one kind 
Word, my Lady, to ſooth my Soul to Reft. 
Lady B. Curſe the intolerable Booby ; I muſt ſay 


when I have Reaſon'to believe your Sincerity, you 
ſhall have no Room to complain of my Cruelty. 

Juſt. J. By Heav'n, Madam, you charm my very 
Soul, will you ſeal that dear Promiſe. (Kiſſes her. i 


SIN GS. 
By all the Stars that ſhine above, 
Lou are the only Fair 1 lowe, | 


With Heart fincere with you Þ'd ſtray, 
Oper the Hills and far away. 


Fir 


Fer 


The FEMALE PARLIAMENT. 17 


For you my Country Bd decline, | 
The Caurt ęſpcuſe where you can ſhine, 

My Chain Fd hug both Night, and Day. 
Over the Hills * far away. 


SCENE I. 
Juſtice Vainlove's Hoſe. 
Enter Doctor Smart and Nim. 


| [Excunt Onnes, 


Dog. Sm. well, Nim, in Conſideration of your 
good Services with your Maſter, Lord Priarius has 
ent you 200 J. As to what you promis'd me, I leave 
that to your own Diſcretion. 

Nim. To my own Diſcretion, Doctor: well, let 


me diſcreatly conſider the Matter; however let me 


have the Money firſt, there's nothing freer than a 
Gift. - 
Doct. Sm. You ſhall have it, Nim. 
Gives him the Purſe. 
 Nim. Well, Sir, I have conſidered. Matters ſeri. 
ouſly. You muſt remember, Sir, that Lord Priarius 
ſent me 200 J. Now ſuppoſe my Maſter dy'd, then 
when I gave you half, which is what you'd expect 


# perhaps, i'd be under an 1 50 ation to my Lord for 


more than I received. And my Diſcretion tells me, dir, 
as you had Intereſt enough to get me 200 J. you can 
gl as much more for your ſelf, if you pleaſe. They 


fay, there's a Method to trick the Devil, but I have 


done almoſt as good, I haye trick'd the Parſon. 
Aas. 
Doctor Sm. Nim, this is no Time for af 


about the Matter; you have the Money, and take 


care you do ſomething { for't. | 
Nim. Never fear, Sir, my Maſter Juſtice Painloor; 


ſhall be Lord Priariuss humble Servant in any Jobb, 
or every Jobb from the Corruption of a Freeman, to 


o J. for Monmouth: ſireet Artillery. Yau under- 

and me, Demme, Sir, the Money-bills, yotwith- 
ſtanding the Codicil to ew ſhall ga on — | 
3 | 


| | * 1 t 
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118 The Party ſhall have any thing within the Verge of 
| ; my dear Maſter's Conſcience. [Exit Dodr Sm. 


Enter Fuſtice Vainlove. 


—— —ͤ— — 


Jug. v. Were there any Ladies or Gentlemen 
kere ſince Nm? 
Nim. I muſt be civil to him now. (Aide) Ves, 
Pleaſe your Honour, there were ſeveral fine Ladies 
enquiring for you. Gad, Sir, they look'd like An- 
gels. They wanted to ſee the Houſe, but I was too 
cunning for them. FT only let them into the Parlour, 
being t Ge only Place I could fhew with any Credit 
to your Honour. I muſt telł him a Pacquet of Lies 
now. ( A/ide. ) One fine Lady, Sir, faſtended her Eyes 
on your Picture, and you'd laugh to ſee with what 
Art ſhe kiſs'd it unknown to all the reſt. I gueſs'd, 
: Sir, what ſhe'd have done with the Subſtance, when 
| me was ſo damn'd fond of the Shadow. 5 
| Juſt. /. Ay, Nim, that Lady, Demme ſhe loves. 
the Ground I ſtand on. I have too many of thoſe 
Fond fair Admirers, Demme, Nim, I'm worn off my 
. Legs with them; and what is worſe, the marry d 
Devils can't let me alone. | 
Nim. wy then, flea me alive, Maſter, if I'd be 
a Drudge for any of them, Gad, Maſter, when 
you get a Lady of your own, the Curſes of the 
 Cuckalds you have made, may throw you like the 
1 Bullock. driving Knight into a Priapiſm. | 
'i Juſt. V. Well, Nim, I have a great Match in View, 
ni you -muſt get new- Cloaths ; there are grand things 
* for me; Demme, the whole Town is talking 
i —_ 
'1 18M Nim. Curſe 4 that doubts it: { Afrde.) Ay, 
nn but Sir, DoQor Smart was here, Lord Priarius will 
make your Fortune. Not a Word of my own Pud- 
ding. (4/fide.) Five hundred Pounds a Year, and 
three thouſand Pounds are at your Service, Sir. 
- Juſt. /. Gad, Nim, I don't know what to ſay 
upon this Occaſion, thoſe Courtiers are damn'd. 
van ; they have terrible Things in View. © 
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Nim. Zounds, ir, that's not your Bufineſs; I 
was conſidering abeut the Matter; and Gad, Sir, 
you muſt, you ſhall be a Man of Fortune; it will be- 
come you well, ſuppoſe Sir, you never get into the 
Senate again, ſure Lord Priarius can Peer you; then 
you'll fit above Stairs among the godly Biſhops ; 
and let them ſhuffle the Cards as they will, you havg 
a leading Trump for Life. Gad, Sir, there's n6- 
thing like it. If there be any Sin in betraying one's 
Country, there's ſo many coneern d in it, that it's a 
ſmall Particle that will come to your ſhare ; ſo ſmall, 
Sir, that it muſt be venial. What fignifies the 
Groans of the Mob ? Damn them, they are never 
eaſy. Be a great Man, Sir, Zounds ! your Honour 
muſt be Right Honourable, then I'll clear the Way 
for you. What will your Title be, my Lord? 
Zounds! Sir, how inſenſibly it ſteals on me already, 
I dream of nothing but Titles. Here comes mz 
Lord's Gentleman, ſays: my. Lady's Maid, then when 
you're at ſoft Dalliance with her Ladyſhip, Þ'Ib beat 
Time with her Maid. O Lord, Sir, what a Life 
we'll lead ? Befides, when you're a Peer, no Patriot 
qdurſt challenge you; your Perſon will be ſacred. 
Juſt. “/. Why, you Dogs I ſee you have ſome Taſte 
for Pleaſure. See what Money and Intereſt can do? 
You who were a Patriot ſome time ago, art now a 
confirm'd Courtier. | | 
Nim. Ay, but by Jupiter, you don't know. what 
ſet my Spirits in Motion. ( Aide. 8 
Juſt. J. Well, you Dog, you'd become my Lord's 
Gentleman very well, and you know. Sirrah, I'd 
ata nobleſt Titles a Prince could beſtow. I 
have promis'd my Intereſt to the Court, and as I 
know you're an honeſt Fellow, Tm glad you ap- 
prove of my Condu at. 33 
NMim. Conduct, Sir, Damn me, Sir, but you are a 
Gentleman of extraordinary Conduct. Bat don't 
make a Fool of your ſelf with thoſe Ladies. What 
makes all the Cuckolds in the World, Sir, but the 
Inability of thoſe ſpent Salmons, thoſe ſpindle- 
mank'd Beaux, who, when they're quite worn out. 
2 ul 
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| | in the Service of the Pair, marry ſome youthful, 
fl blooming young Lady, who has more Fire than 
| they can extinguifh, and after a Year's A ing, crying, 
ſcratching, fighting, &c. perhaps the Coachman's 

Son inherits my Lord's Eftate. When you ſee a 

Gentleman honeſtly begotten, if his Father was a 

Man of Faſhion and Gallantry, the Son has ſmall M7 
Legs, a long Noſe, bad Teeth, and dead of one 
Side. Such Men intail Diſorders and Inability on 
their puny Race, and propagate a Nurſery for Cuck- 
oldom. Zounds ! Sir, WoMEN were Women ſince 
1! i EVE: They know the End of Matrimony as well as 

IF} the Vicar knows his ſmall Dues ; and if they can't 
WW! 2 get their Due at home, they'll have it, if they were 

| obliged to apply to their Domeſticks for it. 


— — — one ood mdits Hug — a 


- | Juſt. ). Why, Mm, you argue juſtly, I muſt on; 
| | Demme then, but I'll lead a chaſt Life for à while; 
= no Breach of a Commandment for me this Month to 
2 come; I'll be blind to all Ogles, and deaf to all 
Hints. Bat what do I ſay, I ſup'd laſt Night at La- 
| | dy Betty's Demme, Nim, if ſhe could keep her 
Eyes off me, ſhe's juſt agreeable, that's all; but ſhe 

| | has an immenſe Fortune, abe great Alliance ; I got 
[| a Whiſper about her Paſſion for me; however, Ive 


— wh wh — 1 
ot SOUP — 4 A oe 


two Chances, and there's no failing one Way or the 
other. | | | 
14 Nim. There's a double Knock at the Door, ſome 
| | Company to ſee your Honour. . Rums to the Door, 

| and returns with a Letter.) Pleaſe your Honour, 
there's a Footman at the Door, he gave me this. 


4 etter with as much Caution, as if it was a Box of 
[| E Diamonds: Some Affair of Gallantry, no Doubt. 
TH O happy Maſter, but, dear Sir, take care of your 


Legs, and remember your Promiſe. 
Juſt. V. reads the Letter. 


| 

| "Y 

| «SIR, | 2 
I Tho' it betrays the utmoſt Indiſcretion in one of | 
w 1 my Sex and Years, to write to a Gentleman, yet 4 
7 < my Regard for you is ſuch, I could not withſtand | 

6,2 $08 Þ 


The FEMALE PARLIAMENT. 2r 2 


© the Temptation, and a kind Anſwer will infinitely | 
© oblige your moſt fincerely devoted 
6 Friend and humble Servant, 
= © InzLand.” 

Zounds ! Nim, did ever any one fee the like ? I 
never ſaw that Lady before laſt Night, and you fee 
ſhe fell ſo hugely m love with me, that ſhe could not 
but teſtify her Paſſion for me the next Day under 
Hand and Seal. Well, by Jupiter! I'm likely t6 
come to ſomething ; but here lies the Point, what 
ſhall I write to "hy Nim? 

Nim. Why, Sir, that you adore her, and the Lord 
= Knows what! Any thing that has Love in it, Sir, will 
do. The Woman by * Time i is half mad; com- 
f fort her in Time. 

Juſt. Y. Well, Nim, here 1 begin. { Takes Pex, 
Ind, and Paper. ) 


My Lavr. * 
* Your unexpected and e Epiſtle gave 
« me ſuch Pleaſure, that J am tranſported above my 
© ſelf. I have kiſs'd it ſeveral Times, as a Preli- 
* minary to your Ladyſhips Lips. If the Devotion 
of every Hour of my Life can make me-worthy 
* your Eſteem, you ſhall be my faireſt Goddeſs: 
* Whilſt Jam, &c. 
4 . VamIov z. 
Nim reads the Letter ever his Shoulder.) 
Nim. By Minerva, Sir, you Write elegantly ; you 
may ſay you have her how as dead as a Fiſh. The 
Foot-man waits, ſhall I bring him this, and defire 
him to wait on your Honour with an Anſwer to it. 
Juſt. “. Yes, by all Means give him this Guinea, 
to engage his Fidelity. 
Nim. I will, vir. [Exit Nim. 


7 by 
2 Vainlove /o/as. 8 


Juſt. J. New, ye Gods, I ſee ſome favourable 
Deity's my Friend. 2 Love and Intereſt courted 


by 


* * 
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[ f by the greateſt Perſonages; Zounds! I'm tranſport- 
| ed! But ha, Lady 'Bezty is on the Patriot-Side: 
N What then, by Fove, ſo will I, if ſhe marries me, 
| any. Side that bids beſt ; I'll be a true Swiss upon 
:: the Occaſion. te 

| SCENE IV. 

| Tavern. 

i Enter Nim and Nick. 

| Nim. My Friend, its a Cuſtom in our Family, 


that whenever any Money comes thro' my Hands 
to a Servant, my Worſhip gets a Bottle. You know 
there are Perquiſites from the Miller to the Prime 
— „ 6 
' Nick. Declare your Maſter's Bounty, Sir, and E 
mall freely give you a Bottle. | 1 
* ANim. Why then, Sir, here is a Guinea for you. 
Nick, Bleſs his Honour, he's a fine Gentleman. 
( Rivgs for a Bottle.) 


Enter Waiter, 


—— ERS 
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Waiter. Caming, Sir. £ 5 

Nick. A Bottle of Claret, Boy; a ſtout Black-a - 
moor you Dog, or your Life. | | 

Wait. Never fear, Sir, Gad you ſhall be ſerved 
better than if your Maſter, call'd. I wore a Livery 
my ſelf once, and was a good Fellow in my Time, 
but my Maſter, the Devil rot him, lay with my 


Wife, and I never had Luck ſince. | 8 
Nim. Come, damn you, Sir, diſpatch. : 
[Exit Wait. 


Nick. Poor Fellow F pity him, but when ever a 
Servant has a pretty Wife, he's ſurely a Pett of his 
Maſter's, and as ſoon as the Jobb's over, then he's a 
Butt ever aſter to Maſter and Wife. 
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Nim. Gad Sir, but w'ere ſometimes even with 
them, for we often take the Beverage of a Laſs be. 
fore them, pimp for ourſelves at their Expence, and 
ſometimes make them ods for our Nera to 
Boot. 

Re. enter . alter, n Bunt, 

Wait. Here eee a8 good a Protefiaie tall 
Boy as ever you drank; .it's no Cheek Wine, Damn 
me if it be; zounds, Gemlcazd, theſe are brave 
Times, between Court and ain Gad ved Ma- 
ter will make a Fortune- | 

Nick. Decant, decant, and away sir; we'r re a» 
bout Buſineſs, | 

Wait. Crave Mercy, Gentlemen. | 

Nim. Come Lad before you go, take a Glaſs and 
forget your Wife if you can. 

Weit. (Fills a Glaſs.) Damn her for eh can never 
forget her ; well Gentlemen, here's Roger, and the f 
reſt of the Boys; f l to them. e 

. Wait 
(Nick fills his Glaſs: 3 

Nick. Here Brother, to our nearer Acquaiutance, 
as the Saying is. 

Nim. With all my Heart Brother 1 hope We'll 
crack many a Bottle together before we die. Here's 
your Lady's Health Sir, (4rinks.) Pray Sir, may 1 be 
ſo bold to aſk, how long have you by d in Lady 
Betty s Service. 

Nick. Zounds the Booby, his Maſter tells his se⸗ | 
crets to his Man. This is 9 looking Fel- 
low; I muſt act a cunning Part: (Afide.) 1 do 
not live with Lady Betiy, I live with Lady Oprighty 
my Lady din'd at Lady Betty's Yeſterday; I got 
that Letter to give your Maſter, I don't know who 
gave it to me, do you underſtand/me ? But there 
was a:damn'd deal of F * and N about! It, when 
1 got it this Morning. L 

Nick. I ſee: Sir; OY a faithful „ 1 'ore 
Fidelity in my Heart. Pray Sir, as you . —_ 
"wha kind of Woman is Lady Berty ?;. 


17% | Nick. 
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Nick. Why Sir, ſhe's the beſt Woman alive. She 

keeps all the Servants Vails and their Wages till 

they come to a Sum that may do them-ſome Good; 
the never ſees her Kitchen ; and as for a Cann or a 
Bottle, they are as much in our Power, as if her La- 
dyſhip's Eſtate was our own ; and if one of the Men 

mould have an Affair with one of the Maids, ſhe com- 
pels him to marry her, and gives the Girl an hand- 
ſome Compliment towards Houſe- keeping. 
Nim. Zounds ſhe's an excellent Lady; wiſh to 
Heav'n I liv'd with her; I'd know how to play my 
Cards to ſome Advantage; but my poor Maſter's 
being a Batchellor is a great Loſs to me. 

Nick. Pray in your Turn, Sir, what kind of Man 
is your Maſter? 

Nim. Why Faith, he's neither the beſt, nor the 
worſt in the World. He's damn'd bad Pay indeed; 
he'd rather beſtow one a Shilling, than pay him f 
Pence. However, as I'm his Body Man, and as he 
ſometimes comes home drunk, Gad I pay myſelf; 
do you take me? As for Cloaths, I have them in 

Abundance. For when my dear Maſter wears a new 
Suit, three or four Days, if I tell him, Lady This, or 
Laay That, ſaid they did not become him, plump they 
come into my Hands. Again, Sir, when, he owes 
me forty or fifty ounds, I lead him ſuch a Life, that 
he gives me tis Bond, with Intereſt ; and as he ne- 
ver has a Stock.of Money, he can't ' readily turn me 
off; ſo that whenever he talks Chuff, I'm as chuff 
as he. Beſides I pretend to have his Honour and In- 
tereſt greatly at Heart; he's a damn'd Coward ; a 
Gentleman challeng'd him one Day, and as my Ma- 

ſter is near ſighted, I made him propoſe the Duel by {| 
Night, and offer'd to meet the Gentleman in his 
. + 

Nick. And how aid you come off ? . 

| Nim. Why the Challenger goi:g home late that 
Night, catch'd the Curate in Bed with his Wife, and 
a 'Brawny-ſhoulder'd Dog he was, well fed, and fit 
for the Game; this you my gueſs, turn d Affairs 
toply turvy ; my. Matter fav 4 his Honour, _— 
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ſav'd my Bacon. However he has an huge Regard 
for meever ſince, and makes me his Confidant in all 
Things, but Love Affairs. barr that Thfow. 
| | | ( Afade.) 

Nick. Gad I think, Sir, you're very happy in a 
Maſter, and fince you have open'd your Mind to me, 
ſo frankly, I can affure you it is whiſper'd, Lady 
Betty is in Love with your Maſter. Zounds if they 
were married, how happy we'd be; and dear Bro- 
ther, if Things turn out as I wiſh, you can't oblige 
me more than by getting me into your Family. | 

Nim. By the Blood, Sir, you ſhall be my Lady's 


— 


* 4 
8 r * 


Footman; never fear that. a | 
Nick, Bleſſings on you, dear Brother; but is your 
Maſter very circumſpect about the Maids. *' 5 
Nim. No, damn me if he be, ſo they do his Bu- 
ſineſs; they may ſpoil as many Beds as they make; 
for he ſays, if they did'nt give us Encouragement, 

we'd never meddle with them. 3 
Nick. Well here's his Health for that. I muſt 
away, Brother, my Lady bade me make Haſte with 
the Anſwer. Wiſh to Heav'n it may be a good one. 

Nim. Never dread it; Gad my Maſter has ſome « 
Guts in his Brains, when I'm by him. (4/ide. 
By our Endeavours and my Maſter's Fame, 

We'll ſoon exalt his Honour, and his Name; 
Then, Brother, we ſhall lead a joyous Life, 
When your good Lady's my good Maſter's Wife. . 
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Sir Timothy Fopwel”s Houſe.” : 


Scene opens, and diſcovers Sir Tiny, and Tuftice 


Vainlove 


8 Sir TIMOrHTL. 


JE LL, dear Vainlkwe, you're: a Man pretty 

much of my Turn, you have Wit, Humour, 
and Courage, very neceſſary Accompliſhments for a 
Man of Gallantry. What Adventures. have you 
met with ſinee you came to Town? 

Juſt. /. Why Sir, Love, Party and Intrigue, mo- 
nopolize all my Care. I'm in Purſuit of the Philo. 
ſopher's Stone; that is to ſay, an inconſumable For- 
tune, and no Doubt to compleat the Prodigy; but 
I may get the perpetual Motion in the Bargain, for 
verily, Sir Timothy, I am on the Verge of Matri- 
A 

Sir Tim. Matrimony! Mr. Fainlove, Zounds, 

what have you done to deſerve ſuch a Crime? What! 
involve yourſelf in a modern Purgatory Damn me, 
Sir, I'd ſooner be metamorphos d into a Jack Dog 
in a Tavern at an Election, than be compel'd to go 
to Bed ſeven Times a Week to one Woman. There 
is ſuch a diſagreeable Identity in it, ſuch a Sameneſs, 
that the Delicacy of my Appetite would ſoon be 
pall'd with the reluctant Office of matrimonial Du- 
ty. Dem me Sir, were Gentlemen to be puniſh'd 
for enormous Crimes, Matrimony would be too ſe- 
vere a Sentence. | 8 

Juſt. V. Sir Timothy, you have a deſpicable No- 
tion of Matrimony ; I can't ſay but I'm pretty much 
of your Temper; Damn me Sir, to go to Bed to a 
Man's Wife, has an Air of Sin in it; for the 
: N Clergy 
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Clergy ſay, She's Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my 
Flep, However, Sir Timothy, I'll take a Wife, as 

a Purchaſer takes an old Houſe with a large De- 
meine, or a Tradeſman, a Prentice with his Fee. 
My Circumſtances. are not in the moſt proſperous 
Condition; it is a pleaſant Affair to revel with a 
Girl of Youth, Vigour, and Spirit, at the Coſt of a 
Toothleſs old Woman, and when one comes home 
reeking from his Pleaſures, and drunk from the Ta- 
vern, mortify the Abigal with Impotency and Want OF. 
Deſire, going about the Matter, with no better Hu- 
mour than Tranſports indent. A Woman Sir Timo- 

thy, can bear a Diſappointment very“ 1.1, but more 
particularly a Diſappointment in Love - ) 

Sir Tm. Why indeed, Yainlowe, if I was to marry, 
it would be on your Terms: However 1 durſt not 
truſt my Head in the Nooze. 

Juſt. /. Pray Sir, have you met with any Adven- 
tures ſince you arriv'd? No Man talks better, nor 
has a finer figure, you have all the Advantages Na- 
ture could afford you in the utmoſt Prodigality of 
her Favours, come unload, Sir. I hall give you the 

 annecdotical Hiſtory of my Amours fince 1 came 
1 Ii x 

Sir Tim. Why then, dear YVainlowe, Demme then, 
but you're a Man of extreme Taſte, Wit and Hu- 
mour, as to your Perſon and Addreſs, they are irre- 
ſiſtable. You have a certain inexpreſ/ible ſomewhat 
about you, that carries a powerful Letter of Recem- 
mendation in your Favour, too many of our Sex 

envy you, and every Lady in Europe has a juſt 
KReaſon to admire you. TW 
\ | 
Nature in you has Merit plac'd, 
In me a moſt judicious Taſte. SWIFT. 


1 


As to my ſelf, Sir, Gad I'm out of an Ocean of Plea- 
ſure, into a Deluge of Bliſs ever ſince I came to 
Town. My Heart has been hke a Tennis- ball, 
toſs'd about from hand to hand. The Ladies; make 
me their Confidant, Lover, Guardian, "Truſtee, 

„„ 1 Champion, 
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Champion, all in one. No grand Vizer was ever 
Happier in a choice of ſhining Doxies. You muſt 
know, Sir, the; Ladies have a high Notion of my 
Taciturnity. Tho' 'tween you and me, I often ſwop 
one Secret ſor another, and make a Lady grant me 
a Favour for the Murder of a Reputation ; then, 
Sir, as | have her Honour in Keeping; ſhe keeps 
my Secrets inviolate. Thus, Sir, every Man of 
Quality's Houfe I go to, is a perfect Seraglio at my 
Service. The Court, Sir, have notic'd me for ſome 
Time paſt, a Regiment of Horſe is at my Service, 
and all for ſaying Ay, or No.. A ſcarlet Coat and 
Cockade would look raviſhingly on a Man of my. 


Figure : No Man fits an Horſe better. Zounds! 


how I'd kill the Ladies with a Wave of my ſhining 
Blade. Then, Sir, your humble Servant would be 
the Original and Eſſence of Captain Plume. What 
Female Garriſon could hold out againſt ſo brilliant 
a Commander? My triumphal Arch ſhall be ſup- 


ported by Mars and Venus, holding a mural Crown; 


for you know I have ſcal'd the Walls to a Lady's 
Bed chamber very ſucceſsfully, ha, ha, ha. A thou» 


(ſand female Hearts ſhall lie couchant beneath my 


Shield, and the Fair, like the wiſe Men o' the Eaſt, 
approach with Offerings to my Altar. Zounds ! 


what a Revery I'm in, ſee what it is to be a fine 


Gentleman, thoſe Notions of Honour would never 


get into the Head of a Plebeian. - | 


Juſt. J. Gad, Sir, your Deſcription makes me in 
love with a military Life; but—I fall ſhort of your 
Perfections, Sir. | | 

Sir Tim. No, Damn me, Sir, you're Eugene, I'm 
Marlborough ; the World will ſoon be too narrow 
for our Conqueſts, and our Loins would raiſe as ma-- 
ny young Recruits, as our Arms would deſtroy. What 
think you now (to be ſerious) of this Court-Party, 
This Struggle's not all for nothing : Some great 
Heads are afraid of a Diſcovery, they muſt keep 
Vantrype above Water, or he'll pull ſome o'them into 


— 


the Flood. 
Juſt, /. Why, Sir 7. imothy, youthful Extravagance, 


and 


\ 
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| 
and the Narrowneſs of my Circumſtances, make me | 
wſt accept their Favours, Damn me but I do it reluct i 
= antly : But 500 J. a Year can ſtop the Effuſion af | 
OP I a bleeding — and Gentlemen of Gallantry muſt 
F make the moſt of every thing. e 
en, Sir Tim. Right, my dear Friend; Perdition catch 
me, but Im fo gallant a Man, that i'd fell my 
Country for a Night's Embrace of a fine Woman. 
My Country! O my Country ! Zounds its all a Foke, 
ahen my ſelf! O my ſelf is concerned! . And honeſt 
Vainlowe, III declare my Mind to you: Damn me 
then, but I'm in love, and in hope of no Cure bat 
what is worſe than the Diſorder. But I have one 
Scheme in View, ſhe little thinks of. Damn her, I 
have offer d her Thouſands ; I have offer'd her a 
Settlement ; any thing. Yet nothing will do but 
Church Licence. Why the Devil ſhould the Cant of 
a Prieſt make a Thing lawful, if the Action of it ſelf 
be not ſo. | | 1 
Juſt. J. But what Scheme have you in your Head, 
Sir Timothy? | | „ 
Sir Tim. Why, you muſt know my Goddeſs is a 
Papiſt, and if I marry her, as I'm ſure I muſt, in a 
Month's Time when I grow pall'd, I can quit her 
by Act of Parliament: Damn me, a fine Gentle- 
man can do ſeveral Things other Men can't do. Sup- 
poſe I were to be what the ſtupid World calls a law- 
ful Huſband,  Demn me, I'd make even that Hell 
ſomewhat agreeable, as I did in my firſt Wife's time. 
To begin then, like a polite Gentleman, or Huſ- 
band, if you will, I'd never kiſs my Wife but in 
Bed; and it's much if I'd kiſs her there, for I can 
ſign a Bond without ſealing it, when the Money's 
payable to my Wife. I would behave to her in all. 
Companies as if ſhe was ſome diſagreeable Stranger, 
never let her into the Knowledge of my Affairs, 
keep ſeparate Beds, and whenever [viſited ther, do 
it with an Airof Sin, to invigorate the Rmbrice and 
when 1 came home drunk from the Tavern, 
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Arms of her Maid. Moreover, Sir, I'd have my 
«Phillis in cog. dreſs'd in Boys Cloaths ; ſhe ſhould be 
19 my Ganymede; for Damn me, I have no [Notion 
$1100 of going out the Back-door when the Street-door is 
WH open. But our Mufty has that curs'd Edict in his 
1. Bull * by Gomorrah I'd like the Man well 
1 enough but for that. | | | 
1 Jjuſt. J. Gad, Sir, you give an admirable Lecture, 
' well, I ſhall go to the firſt feſtival Ball at the Nun- 
nery, and ſee to take in a Gudgeon, for Damn me, 
thoſe popiſh Ladies have a Ko ſoft languiſhing 
Look ; there is ſomething very ejaculative in ther 
Countenances : Wiſh to Heaven ſome St. Bridget of 
them was to worſhip me in ſtead of thoſe Pictures, by 
—_— they contract ſuch ſoft Ejaculation in their 


— +" 4 
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SCENE II. 
V'] Exchange. 


Enter Doctor Smart and Lord Priarius. 


L. Pri. Well, Doctor, your Vigilance and my 
Bounty have gain'd us ſome Friends. But 1 re- 
member you were telling me, Nim, Servant to Jul- 
tice Fa:n.ove was a queer Fellow, and could be ſer- 
viceable at this Juncture. 
Dr. S. I did, my Lord, and I think ſo till. 1 
} Have ſent for him, and expect him every Moment. 
The Fellow is arch, and would make an excellent 
Spy among the Domeſticks of the Town, to find 
who were your Friends, and who your Opponents 
vpon the enſuing Criſis. 


8 Enter Nim. 
0 | Fa | = 4 | 
Nim. Bleſs my Eyes! Doctor, your moſt. 
De. Im Approach, N:m, this is Lord Priarius. 
Nim. Good, your Honour, I am your moſt humble 
and obedient Servant. | BY : 
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Id. Pri. Well, Nn, I'm told you're an honeſt 
faithful Fellow, I have ſent you a Compliment, and 
it ſhall not be the laſt of my Favours. Pray, Nim, 


could you act a Spy well. 


Nim. Now for a Purſe, by Jupiter, 26 Money 10 
Pater Noſter. [ Afide.]) Gad, my Lord, I can pimp 
for my Maſter, very well, is ſpying as hard as pimp- 
ing, my Lord ? 


Doct. Sm. What, Nim, do you take my Lord for 


a Nimp ? 3 

Nim. No Sir, nor you neither. Zounds Sir, with 
Submiſſion, Gentlemen very often pimp for one ano- 
ther, the Beaux pimp for half the Gentlemen 
in Town, when their Servants are out of the Way. 
Pimping is only diſhonourable when one takes Mo- 
ney for it. vo 7 5 

Lord Pri. Ay, but Nim, the Caſe is this, I would 
have you go among the Domeſticks of the Town, 
and find what Party their Maſters declare for, that is 
the Office of a. Court Spy. | 15 i 

Nim. Well, by the Blood, my Lord, I'll match 
you; I'll turn Court-Spy ; I'll explore the whole 
Town, and ſuck the Brains out of every Servant in 
it, or find but their Maſters Secrets. They're a ſet 
of Silly-bub Dogs in general. My Lord, it's no dif- 


ficult Matter to open their Eſcritore of Intelligence. 


A Pot of Porter, or a Pint of Bumbo will do any 
thing with them. And the Dogs, tho' they have no 
Property at ſtake, yet they make the Buſineſs of the 


Nation their own, and rank themſelves in the 


Body-politick. You'll hear one cry, Veil get the 
better; another, Tm afraid we'll loſe the day. 
Lord Pri. Why, Nin, I ſee you know that Claſs 
very well. I think you're a fit Perſon for the Em- 
ployment. | . | 
Nim. Now for the Cole. [Aſide.] Ay, but my 
Lord, the Bounty you ſent me, I have put out to In- 
tereſt, left my Maſter ſhoula borrow it of me, he 
damn'd needy, and very bad Pay; and 1 ſhall want 


ſome Trifle to cajole thoſe Fellows out of their Maſ- 


ters Secrets. 
„„ Lord 
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Lord Pri. Right, Nim, here are five Pieces for 
you ; you ſhan't want working Tools. . 
Exeunt Lord Pri. and Doct. Sm. manet Nim. 
Nim. Well, by the Blood, this is a lucky Seaſon. 
Five Guineas! Kiſs me, ye Jewels. By Jove, VI! 


ſoon have the Fellows of you. Zounds ! ſpying is 


a pretty Buſineſs. 
SINGS. Tune, A begging we will go. 


Of all the Bleffings Men enjoy, ſure ſpying is the beſt, 


Tis the Cape of Good-hope that feathers abel ou. Neſt. . 


And a ſpying we will go, &c. 
M0 


The Parſen ſpies a Tythe-pig, the Courtier ſpies his Grace, 


Who filſ's at his Command, for penſions or a place, &c. 


I  « 
The Dean he ſpies Cathedrals, and has the beſt in view, 
For preaching Nonre/i/iance his Hope is all in you, &C. 

| 8 


* | IV. 8 . 
The Prelate an Archbifhoprick, or Primacy can ſpy, 


And takes what he likes beſt within Compaſs of his Eye. 


&c. 


The Squire ſpies a Borough to fix him in the Houſe, 
: W. Bere Sugar-plumbs can make him as ſilent as a Mouſe. 
5 | | | VI. * : 
The diſagreeing Members «when Seffien's firſt begin 
For Liberty or Mammon Ae K ee, Dia. , 
| . „ &c. 
8 VII. N | 
My Maſter in Diſtreſs, now of wirtue takes the Bobb, 
Ard gives them fifty Ay's for ont plentiful good Jobb. 
| ce 
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VIII. 


The Stateſman's turn'a Broker, ſpies great and mighty 


Fees, | 
For which natale ſolum's a voted Sacrifice. &e. 


f IX. 


. The Knight unbleſs'd by Fortune, fwops Conſcience for 


iſgrace, | | 
And to raze the Stains of Honour, entruſted in high 1 
8 . C. 
3 X. | 
The Court they now ſpy all Things but Honeſtly of Heart, 
And chiefly ſpy a Fox, who can ſubtily act his part. &C- 


| þ © 4 
Port Mantua l of promiſes are carry'd to the Court, 
Where to the Drum of Intereſt Volunteers reſort, &c. | 


Theve Penſions, Places, Money lie ſporting on the. 


Drum, | 
Enliſt ye Deſperadoes, enlift and be all Mum— 
SCENT I. - 


Lady Sprightly's Honſe. 


\ 
Enter Sir Tim. Fopwell, and Lady Sprightly. 
- 

Sir Tin. Moſt divine, angelic, ſeraphic, and attrac- 
tive Lady Sprightly, I am your moſt— 5 
Lady $Sp. O Sir Timothy, there's no Limit to your 
5 ; I hope you're in a good Habit of Body, 

3 | | 

Sir Tim. Gad, my Lady, I'm as ſound as a Trout, 
at your Service, (wiſh to Heav'n you were at mine.) 

1 3 | LAlade. 

IL. Sp. I have received ſome Letters from you, Sir 
Timothy, and muſt pray your Indulgence for not an- 
| N | ſwering 
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ſwering them. This is a very precarious World; 

a Lady can't be too much on her Guard. Vour 
VPiſits, Sir, may be of bad Conſequence to my Ho- 
nour. Your Sex, Sir, is vain, and my own cenſo- 

rious 90 therefore I ſhould requeſt never to {ee you but 
in public. 5 . . 

Sir Tim. Zounds ! my dear, have I- given you 
any Offence ? Or is my Perſon diſagreeable to 
you? By Heav'n, my Lady, my Hand, Heart, 
Perſon and Eſtate are at. your Service, make your 
own Terms, and I'll ſign them. | 

Lady Sp. What, Sir Timothy do you mean by 
Terms? Do you intend to treat me like one you 
would ſolicit for a Miſtreſs. Tho' my Fortune is 

not equal to yours, Sir, my Birth, Virtue and Educa- 
tion are no way inferior to you; you have no ho- 
nourable Terms to propoſe but Matrimony, Sir, and 
as we are of different Perſuaſions, there can be no 
Expectation that way; you can't change your Reli- 
jon, Sir, and I will not change mine, which neceſ- 
farily breaks off all Intercourſe berween us for the 
future. 

Sir Tim. Zounds ! her Terms are hard, damntible 
Hard; but I'm in Love. The very Name of Marriage 
frigbtens me; however I muſt enjoy her, and ſubmit 
the reſt to the Aft. ( Aſide.) Well, my Lady, ſup- 
poſe I was to remove-every Obſtacle. in the way, 
ſettle a Jointure of 1500 J. a Year updh you, and 

| „ make you my Wife: Be ingenuous and tell me, 
BY could you like my Perſon? | 


1 2 9 — N 
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4 L. Sy. Indeed, Sir Timothy, J have no Exception 
1 Co your Perſon, but your Conſtancy I have Reaſon 
at: to ſuſpect. | | 
. Sir Tim. Why, my Lady, perhaps you have catch- 
ed the flying Malice of the Town againſt me, that 
I made a bad Huſband, with a long Train of black 
& cetera's.. But you muſt conſider, my Lady, 
my former Wife was half a Fool, damn me, ſie 
might be a Bedfellow to a Man, but ſhe could be 
no Companion to him, and from this Misfortune my 
Reputation as a bad Huſband aroſe. . But, as for 
| 5 | | your 
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your part, my Lady, nothing can equal your external 


Perfections, but the inimitable Beauties of your 


Mind. I could no more look in that lovely Face 


of yours, and tell you a Lye, than I could refuſe to 
pay a Debt of Honour. Your Preſence, my Lady; 


Commands too much Reſpect to be trifl'd with. 


L. Sp. You promiſe fair, Sir Timothy, but you're 


a Man of ſo much Gallantry, you have thoſe com- 
mon- place Terms upon all Occaſions. 


Sir Tim. By my Veracity and Honour, my Lady, 
to ſee you every day, and not to love you every day 
is impoſſible; you have a Fund of Charms that 
pleaſing Variety every Hour. 

L. Sp. I'm much oblig'd to you, Sir, for the fair 


Idea you are ſo kind to donceive of me; the more 


you ſay in my Favour, Sir, the leſs J appear in my 
own Eyes. Fine Gentlemen take the Liberty of 


great Poets and La 'nters, whoſe Copies are always 
_ :ſuperior to the Original by the fond Creations, and 


Embelliſhments of a warm Imagination. 
dir Tim. The genuine Paſſion I have for you, my 


Lady, will ſtand the ſevereſt Teſt. Whole live- long 


Days J have been in your-Company, and my Eyes 
were never ſated with Delight, and when I parted 
you, I wiflfd to return the next Moment. | 


My Breaſt ich ſtrongeſt Ardour burn'd, and every 


View provok'd another, 
While every Meeting gave my Heart a deeper 


Wound, 

I firove with Wine and Friends to drive my Cares 
away, 3 

Yet thoſe Endeavours prov'd but vain. ? 


My 9 Thought, and Wiſh ſhould with thine cen-. 
| Ire, 5 | 

If you — meet me with an equal Flame. 

What you command, ſhall actuate my Will, 

Vour Likings, and Averſions ſhall be mine. 

To your ſweet Frame, I ſhould be ſo united, 

Our Paſſions, Hearts and Souls ſhould be alike. 

When at the Ball to Harry you reſign'd yohr Hand, 


My 
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My —__ -"_ tortur'd with the ſharpeſt Pains of 
ell. 
Thy very Sight inſpires new V Courage i in my Breaſt, 
With Pleaſure I'd riſque my Blood and Life, 
To vindicate, or to avenge your Wrongs. | 
Not Wealth, nor Pomp, but thy ſuperior Charm * 
Secur d my Heart a Victim to your Eyes. 
The Thoughts of thee abſorb all werkdly Intereſt, 
While every Care ſubmits to potent Love. : 
L. Sp. I hope, Sir Timothy, you're not like your 
ſanguine Race, 
Who ſometimes miſtake the Ferment of the Blood, 
For a. purer Flame, your Profeſſions are ſpecious, 
And if you give me a Fortnight to conſider, 
No doubt your Merit will oblige me to give you an 
| agreeable Interview. 
4 Sir Tim. With Heart elate with Joy, I accept your 
- Propoſal, 
And will pray to Heav'n to proſper the Event. 
I. Sp. You're extreme kind, Sir Timothy, and be 
aſſur d of my favourable Opinion of you. Now 
let's ſee which will you or 1 ſcheme beft. 2 Tae. 
As ſelf-enamour'd Coxcombs fondly believe, 
The Fair ſuch Fops may eafily deceive, 
Let hallowed Innocence then calmly Smile, 
To ſee them Victims to their native Guile. 


ACT 


: te pd. 
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ACT III. 


F i ol E, N E . 4 
J attic Painlove' 8 Houfe 5 


Enter Juſtice Veinlove and Nim. 18904 


blies Vander, 5 xl 1 


Nim. Gad Maſter, I think ſne) an Angel 
2 a Woman. I had a Bottle out of your Honour's 


Guinea, with the Bearer of her Ladyſhip's Letter. 
Juſt. J. What, you e you ay 2 Tax —_— | 


Bounty ? 
Nimm. Zoptde, dear Maſter, mot. i but the 


Fellow was ſo tranſported at che Sight of the Coin, 
that he'd melt the Half of it with me if I'd let him 
| beiides your Honour knows it was.neceffaty I ſhould 


pump ſomething out of him; and as he got more by 


the intended Match than I, it was fit he ſhould. pay 
| the Shot. 


TELL, Nim, what do you think df "rs Fs 3 


Juſt. Y. Thou'rt a damnable Rogue. Well, get | 


; what did you diſcover by him? 


Nim. Zounds Sir, that Lady Betey i is ; up to. the 


| Ears in Loye with you, and that ſhe'll make you a 
great Man if you pleaſe. I never knew a bad Man 
or Woman yet lov'd by their Servants ; and damn 
me but all Lady Liberty's Servants would go thro” 
Fire and Water for her. 


Juſt. J. There's a Knock at the Door, Nim, at- 


f 2 Ne, 
EF Juice Vaiblave Baut. | 
Juſt. V. Well; how to get off the Match with 


Lady Bilker, I can't tell; Gad I muſt write a polite 


Letter to her,, and let. her know my Mind in modeſt 


| Terms. Wiſh to Heav'n the poor Creature may 
| pt lay violent Hands upon herſelf. 
D 


* L 
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' ReFnter Nim. 


\ 1 | | : . 
Nim. By the Blood, Sir, here's another Letter 


from Lady Betty, Nick waits your Anſwer. 
(Juſt. V. opens the Letter, and reads.) 


Dear Sir, „ 
Receiv'dyour kind Letter, and relye on your Pro- 


feſſions of Love and Friendſhip. 1 have ſome 


Relations who might be offended at my Marriage ; 
and that your. Gallantry ſhould eaſe me in that Point, 


come arm'd to Lady Sprighth's To-morrow Night, 


about Eleven o' Clock, and forcibly: carry me away. 

I ſhall make ſome ſeeming Reſiſtance, which you 

are not to notice, and you may either ſtop my Mouth 

with Kiſſes, or your Handkerchief, which ever ſeems 

+ moſt convenient. Vou may dread no Danger in the 

Affair, as you have previous Directions under my 

F q . 5 

J am, Sir, your ſincerely devoted 
| $i | Servant, Jreland. 
Nim. Zotnds Sir, if this ben't a Dream, you ate 
the happieſt Man alive. : 7 

Juſt. /. A Dream you Dog, it is ſuch a Dream, 

Sirrah, that it interprets itſelf ; takes Pen and Ink, 
and writes an Anſwer. 8 x 


My Lady, | 1 . . 
I have receiv'd yours, and know not how to ex- 
« preſs the unexpected, and unmerited Honour you 
do me, but by being religiouſly punctual in obeying 
your Commands, and moſt ſincerely devoted to 
s your Ladyſhip, whilſt I am 5 
as TD C. Vainbwue 
[Folds and Seals it.] Here, Nin, deliver this to Nick. 
_ © vNim. Does your Honour give him a Shiner. 
{ * V. What's that, Sirrah ? | 
Nim. A Fellow to the Guinea you ſent him · be- 


fore. 


* 


Juſt. 


=P 
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Juſt. V, You Scoundrel, do you expect he's to 
get a Guinea every Time he comes ? 5 

Nim. Zounds, Sir, this is the laſt Viſit; many a 
Man loſt an Election by ſtarving the Cauſe, throw 
him a Guinea Sir; damn me the Fellow ſounds your 
Praiſe all over the Town; and he's damn'd honeft, / 
Sir. Fx 5 
| Juſt. V. Well here, damn you, take him this, 
| (throws him a Guinea.) + [Exit. Nim. 
: Juſt. ; Solus. 2 2 8. 
Juſt. V. Now indeed, Lady Bilker may hang 
herſelf in earneſt; ſomething always told me} I'd be 
a great Man, Nature could not endow me with ſuch 
Perfections, were it not at. the Requeſt of Fortune, 
whoſe Favourite I'm likely to be. N 


l 

1 , ; : % 

8 8 1 ; ö Enter Nim. 
E | | 

V 


Nim. By Gad Sir, he's gone with an Heart brim 
full of Joy. Well half a Crown in my Pocket is as 
good as in yours. (A/ide.) 5 LS 

| W ... V. How ſhall I act upon this Occafiong 

£ | NIim | Be FS ng lag Cs 1 
|. . Nim. I'll tell you Sig ; ſtay till I conſider alittle, 
1, 8 Nowa Jail or a Fortune for my poor Maſter z 
s Gad this Affair carries the Air of a Romance with 
it; ſome Body, I'm afraid intends to make a Don 
Quixote of him; Heay'n direct my poorMaſter, Gad 
ke d look very filly in a Pair of Bolts; I'm ſare my 


x- © Company. could be no Comfort to him, therefore 

u Ul keep my Neck out of the Halter. (Ae. 

s Fll tell you Sir; Zounds you're High-Sheriff of 

to © the County, ſend for your Deputy and Myrmedons; 
Damn me Sir, they'll run away with the Devil for 

- © you.if you pleaſe. I'll wait at home Sir, and have 

k. 2 Parſon piping hot to buckle you together, then I 


can ſwear in the Morning you join'd Giblets, by 
| ese Conſent, and the Licence of the Church, 
ge- that's every Thing. Doctor Duffy is at your Ho- 


rour's ice at any Hour. N 
| ..  _ 
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- Juſt. V. Well thought on Nim, fly to my Depu 
and bid him wait on me at Eight o'Clock o. worten, 
Morning. 3 1 

; ms nr: 1 © IExeust. Ambo. 


4 ” . 
A H. 
* 1 0 H- 
3 


SCENE H. 
Laith ; Sprightly's Houſe. 


Lady Sp. (Sela.) Now indeed I may ſay I'm up 
with Sir 7imothy, and can give him a very comfort. 


able Anſwer; if he turns out a Scoundrel, as I'm 


afraid he will, to be compell'd to give me C 1500 a 
Year* Jointure, wilt be no ſmall Mortification ; find 


to mend the Matter, if I prove pregnant, it will coft 
the poor Fribble his Life; his Vexation will throw 


the Gout in his Stomach indiſputably. 
3 ag * Nick. 


Nick. I juſt came from Juſtice Painkeve's, my 
ady; and here's his Anfwer: Ny 


L. Sp. Well Sir, here's ſome Money for you, you 


o to my Father to the Country, and let me 
0 1 you in Town theſe fix Months at your 
Peril; (Gives Bim. a Purſe.) | 5 505 
te $ RY „„ Exeuut Ambo. 


SCENE HI. 


muſt 
not 


FY 
{ 


Juſtice Varnpove. 
Enter Faftice Vainlove, Deputy, Bailiffe, and Nim. 
4 Nd op ; | Ws ; IG 0 


* V. Well Gentlemen, this Night I make my 
ortune with your Aﬀiftance, and be affur'd I will 
make each of you a ſuitable Return for your Cou- 
rage and Fidelity upon this Occaſion; but leaſt you 
fould imagine you have any Dangers to encounter, 
Gentlemen, you may peruſe this Letter, which may 


. ferve for your Inſtructions. (Gives the Letter to the 
- Deputy, who reads it out.) LS 


» — yg 


1 
, 
7 
p 


F 


Enter Lady Bilker, -Lady 1 Lady Terri- 
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The D. Well Sir, J fee all is fair; do you head 
us, and we'll follow. I have a Caſe of — 
Piſtols, as good as ever blew a Frenehman a Brains 
out; and as for my Bailiffs, they re as ſtout as ever 
tip'da Man on the Shoulder. 

Nim. The Lord ſend you don't all fleep in Jail 
to Night. Gad it looks very like it; however I'm 
relolv'd to ſleep in a whole Skin. (4fide.) 

7 ( Deputy 2 Bailiff: 
| Juſt. V. Nim here's a ter for you, carry 170 | 
Lady Bilker's, You know you Dog, I muſt be off 
that Match. 


Nim. Ay Sir, Gad one Match is enough at Tine. = 


Damn me, but I'm afraid you'll be overmatch'd. | 


> "Ou 
Ene, 4 
E O E N E IV. | 
I 
ble, Lad Nice Airs, Lady Nuſance, and Lady ' 
9 * 1 


L. Bili. I have ſent for your LaAxdügs, that we 
may pay Lady Betty a ſit; ; Fm told ſhe has a 
Number of PatriotLadies with her. It will be a mer-: - 


| ry Interview ; ell have ſome 7 Chat Iwarrant 


W | 
. E ter Nim with 4 Letter, 
Nim (To: Lady Bilker.) My bah my Maſter; | 


Juſtice Vainlove, bade me give you his Conipli- . 
ments, and this Letter. [Krit Nim. 


1. Blk. Well Ladies, to ell Cenfave; Pl ad 
h this” Epittle for the Good oP the 9 (Reads. 


My La _ | 

* The Honour you intended me, I am oblig'd tc to 
* decline with extreme Reluctance, on Account of 
* trZoreſcen Contingencies ; ; I ſhall notwithſtanding 
D 3 = have 


De FEMALE PARLIAMENT. 


; | have always the higheſt Eſteem for your Ladyſhip, 
and hope your Paſſion is capable of being remov'd, 
Nr the Word) I am, my Lady, 

Vour much oblig'd EY 
C. VainLovg. 

I am Thunderftruck at the Puppy s Inſolence and 
Ambition | What! to imagine I could love any 
Thing ſo unlike a Man. 

L. Ter. Well my Lady, at any Rate we'll have 
Satisfaction of him, or of Lady Betty; if he's bit, 
' we'll be eaſy in that Point; and if ſhe marries him, 
her Crime will be her Puniſhment. She's put to a 
= Shift toriſe Patriot Recruits ih the Matrimonial 

AY 

"of Concor. To own the Truth, the Women I hate 
moſt, I would wiſh to be marry'd to that Wretch; 
he's the very Sweepings of Mankind. 

IL. Nice. Poor Lady, I pity her, as much as ſhe 

loves her Country, to marry the Refuſe of all the 

Proſtitutes in the Town. Abje&t Creature! I'm 

ſure he has no Brains; and as for Underſtanding, 


*tis as weak as his Legs, which are ſcarce able to 
fupport him, as he walks. 


LI. Court. Curſe him, he's a bad Subject. 0 
IL. Nuc. No more of him; I deteſt bim and Sir 
Timothy, more than all the Reptiles I ever ſaw. 
Low Brown's Affairs go on profperouſly I'm told; 
Dr. Hope has $0 ot well by him; Lord Caiphas's good 
Nature had like to bring him to Trouble, but the 
Dr. is gone to ZEutopia Feliæ, till the Scrutiny's over, 
Well of all the worthy Men, that ever were worthy, 
 Caiphas is the worthieſt. 

No ſtriding Woolſey ever was fo hae, 5 
But there were Votaries to applaud his Grace, 
 Obje&s corrupt, attract each ſordid Mind; | 

* ho 'd ___ ee in the 5 kind. 


9 | 6  [Exeunt omnes. 


ACT 


— 
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ACT W. 
SCENE I. 


| | * 

Lady Betty Ireland's. | 

Fnter Lady Betty, Lady Hopeful, Lady Prue, Lady 
Tugghard, Lady Sprightly, and Fanny Bloom. 


RS” Lady Betty. , I; 
HIS lordly Tutor, I'm told, has been the 
Ruin of Priarius. That ambitious Creature 
was Choſen from a Number of indigent Scholars, 
who ere Candidates for the Tuition, and I'm ſure, | 
Lucifer could not furniſh a more infernal Tutor, a 
Pool to himſelf, and a Knave to his Pupil ; a Fool to- 
himſelf, I ſay, by meriting the implacable Hatred of 
almoſt a whole Nation ; and a Knave'to his Pupil, 
by involving him in Schemes that have overwhelm'd 
him in Diſgrace. Priarius, I am told, was a hope- 
ful Youth when he was committed to his Care. 
L. Hop. My Lady, I'm well affur'd you have been 
miſinform'd, Priarius never promis'd to be good, 
even when he was a Boy, he betray'd the moſt ſhock- 
ing Principles of 'Eyranny and Cruelty. On the 
* Martyrdom of King Charles, he was known to aſ- 
ſemble in a Club, and expoſe a Calf's Head in a 
| Tavern-window, which drew upon him and his 
Company the Rage of the Mob, that they were o- 
blig'd to decamp. Not long after, a poor Girl, 
| who had been debauch'd by a Friend of his , 
f and brought to Eutopia; upon her Revolt, ſhe was 
taken up by Priarius, and he and Caiphas accompa- 
ny'd her to the Houſe of Correction, where Priarius 
gave Directions to have her puniſh'd in ſuch a man- 
ner, that would have inevitably kill'd her, but the 
: Jailer having more Slemency and Tenderneſs. than 
; either of them, ſpar'd the Girl, and bliſter'd her Back 
with Herbs, as if ſhe had been ſeverely corrected; 
% 


IT | Priarius 
N 5 AM 
Ne. 


3 
— 
oe. 
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TPriarius went in_ ſome Days after to ſee how the 
artery went on, had the Girl ſtrip'd, and no 
' ſooner view'd her Back, than he, more Failer than the 
Failer himſelf, diſcover'd the Cheat, and order'd her 
to be corrected while he ſtood by. The poor Crea- 
ture, deſtitute of Friends and in a ſtrange Country, 
threw herſelf upon herKnees, and implor'd his Mer- 
ey; whereupen the inexorable Savage, who never 
lov'd a Woman, gave her a Kick in the Breaſt. 
When the chief Magiſtrate was inform'd of this un- 
authoriz'd Cruelty, he had the young Creature diſ- 
charg'd by Proclamation, who ſoon after dy'd of a a 
Cancer in the Breaſt, occaſion'd by the Kick Pria. 
rius gave her. From hence your Ladyſhips may in- 
fer, that his Vices only grow with him. 

L. Prue. That Caiphas is more to blame for his 
Deſigns againſt our Country, as his Property in it is 
ſo great. I am told his Brother is a Court Pander, and 
as greata Knave in his Profeſſion, as ever liv'd ; th 
has been well known in the late Troubles. 
L. Tug. What deluded Men are thoſe Eutopian 
that luſt after the Fle/b-pots of their Taſk-Maſter:, We 
have Rulers, Sanhedrims, High Prieft, Elders, Judg- 
es, Placemen, Miniſters, 1 and Lawyers, 
who take Council againſt us. But the Divinity of 

' Patriotiſm ſhall become apparent. The Power of our 
Enemies ſhall be impotent, deſpicable, and inconſi- 
derable ; their Force ſhall be Weakneſs, and their 
Wiſdom Folly ; their Riches ſhall be Inability, and 
their Titles Diſgrace ; their Judgment ſhall be falſe, 
and. their Ambition a Phantom; their Victory ſhall 
be Confuſion, and their Triumph a Defeat; their 
Graſp at Power a Deluſion, and their Beauty De- 
formity. For nothing can be honourable, powerful, 
beautiful. or free, that is not ſweeten'd. by a rectify d 

J ono of one Rot <0 

I. Sp. Your Notions: of Patriotiſm, my Lady, are 
moſt refin'd'; He who is capable to ſell his Country, 
would rob the Fatherleſs, take away Meat from the 
Hungry, cauſe: Cities to lament, and wound the Soul 

of the afflicted. b . 
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Fan. Bl. How villainous is it to ſet Millions at 
Varience, to ſatisfy the Ambition of a few Men? 
How unlike Men? How unlike Chriſtians ? How 
unlike Patriots ? How unlike Men of common Ho- 
neſty are thoſe who have been guilty of ſuch Prac- 
tices? And ſhall a whole Nation, be mul&, tax'd, 
threaten'd, and money: bill d to affert the Power of 
Corruption? Avert it, Heaven! The Spirit of 
God was never known to recide in the Breaft of & 
rannical. Prieſt. The Power of the Clergy has 
been always dangerous to Lord Meanavell's Family *. 
What will become of thoſe Betrayers of their Ooun- 
try, when r. unmantles them, and diſcovers 
their Nakedneſs ? Where will the Worſhippers of 
Baal hide. What Corner can be obſcure enough 
for them ? How fruitleſs will their Invocations be 
to their. Jeauiiß Prieſt, when Juſtice tears him from 
the Horns of the Altar? Tho? their Tdolatry ſhould 
lace him erect again, yet his Reign is but ſhort; he 
Mall fall to Pieces before that Tribunal, which = 
has acted in open Defiance to. 

L. B. The Church in thoſe. Da ys, is Ake a 
 Toy-ſhop, where pretty Things are fold. The Ari 
„ tbe Covenant, and the Pot of Manna lie on the 

Counter. The 4 Doctor for proflitating his Intereſt, 
gets Aaron's Rod in his Hand, and threatens his Te- 
nants if they don't vote for the affected Moſes of the 
Nation. What has Meet to do with Elections? 
' He is a falſe Shepherd, and a Betrayer of his Flock, 

which he has fold to the ravenous Wolf. Curs'd be 
the Hour he got a Crook in his Hand. The Sword” 
of Rapine would better ſuit him. He thrives in this 
World on the Imprications of the People; but they 

Will be dire Mattins on the Morn of his Funeral. His 
farows. are ſcandalous, and his Views are ne- 

arious 


* See the Hiſt. of 12 
. SCENE 


* 
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SCENE IT. 
Tbidem; opens and diſcovers the Patriot Ladies at Tea. 


Enter Lady Ter. Lady concor, Lady Niceairs, Lady 
| Bilk, Lady Nuſance, and Lady Courtly. 


Lady Bet. I'm extremely obliged to your Lady- 
ſhips for this Morning Viſit ; your Ladyſhip's have 
not been at Tea yet I preſume. . 
L. Ter. Long ago, my Lady, I affure you. 
| 1 B. J hope Lady Terrible, my. Lord Biſhop. is 
well. | 
I. Ter. As well, my Lady, as it can be expected 
in thoſe factious Times. ES - 
L. B. Faction, my Lady, ſhould never diſturb tze 
Quiet of a Reverend Divine ; he has more exalted | 
Things to mind. The political Cares of this World 
are not his Province. What's the News my Lady? 
L. Ter. That the Town is full of Scandal. 
7 L. Hep. Indeed, my Lady, 1 think it was always 
0. ft En ous <> ND 
| FE. Hop. You're very right, my Lady, tho' we find 
the moſt vicious and indiſcreet, are often moſt prone 
2 Slander ; for all Things ſeem yellow te the jaundic d 
: . : | £ | | | . | 
L. Bill. You're extreme pert, my Lady, I pre- 
ſume Fou intend that as a Retort: OP 
L. Hop. If you had not a Right to think ſo, you 
would not have taken it as you did ; and if the Cap 
fits your Ladyſhip, its at your Service. Ha, ha, ha. 
IL. Bilk. Extreme Inſolence. Alide. 
I.. Ter. It is a ſcandal to the Nation, my Lady, 
that one, of the beſt Men in it ſhould | be. ſo. much 
Rad _ | 
L. B. Who is he, my Lady? 
L. Ter. Lord Caiphas. W 
L. B. Indeed, my Lady, you may worſhip a braz- 
en Serpent if you pleaſe; as for my Part, I never 
heard of 2 of his Cardinal Virtues ; and 1 think, 
$8 my Y 


F | > 
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my Lady, it is hard for the Friends of Eutopia to 
bear up againſt ſuch Works of Impiety and Corrup- 
tion. We have ſome Men among us, who would 
{ell their God for a Place or a Penſion, and Diwines, 
| ſuch as they are, who would worſhip the Devil in a 
black Gown, fo he could procure them a Biſhoprick. 
Men in Power, of corrupt Principles when they are 
cateh'd in their Tricks, turn King's Evidence, and 
lay the Blame on a ſuperior Power. That ſuperior 
Power is treated with Inſincerity by all about him; 
his ſincereſt Friends are ſeldom permitted to be near 
his Perſon: His ſecret Enemies make a Paladium of 
him, upon every unrighteous Demand, and would 
hold him up as Stage- Dancers do Tumbling- Boys, 
to make a Penny of him. - | 
L. Ter. Your Tongue outſtrips your Underſtand. 
ing, my Lady, I'm aſham'd to hear you utter ſuch 
Speeches. b V 
I. Sp. Now, ſuppoſe my Lady Terrible, Lord 
Caiphas vanquiſh'd, what Anguiſh ! Horror! Rage! 
[Reſentment will firuggle in that face ſb ſpeciouſly 
holy, ſoft and effeminate, Where will his Beauty of 
Holineſs be then] Has he not taken off the Maſk, 
and openly declar'd himſelf an Enemy to Eutopia: 
He who would better become an Helmet, is now 
ſeen rolling thro' our Street with a Ganymede in 
his Pontiff Chariot. I'm told, my Lady, he's going 
to publiſh a Treatiſe on two Steps at once, or the 
way to riſe. Why the Blockhead might ſum it up 
in four Syilybles, SELL YouR CounTRY. And 
what is Ganymede, my Lady, but a meer Paradox. 
He was ſtarving in his own Country ; and now for- 
ſooth he's to have an Hand in our Country's Ruin: 
Hew honourable were his Steps; he juſt turn'd 
Footman, then Ganymede, and now he votes for 
his Maſter, dines with his Maſter, plays with his 
Maſter, and waits on his Maſter ; he's a Footman, 
Courier, Alexander, Placeman, Senator and Gany- 
mede. O ſurprizing Fellow. I'm told he's follow- + 
ing the reſt of his Leaders to the other World. The 
Piles is a reigning Diſorder in thoſe Days. 


þ 1-6 Ter. 


bs | 
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L Ter. Such abominable Reflections are unworthy. 
any Lady of Quality. I can no longer bear ſuch 1n- 
ſolence, When Faction runs high, the weaker Party 
| have a Recourſe to Scandal, to beſpatter the Glory 
of the Victors | ; 
Fan. Bl. You count too faſt, my Lady ; you have 
not got the Victory yet, tho' I allow this is the gol- 
den Age for Courtiers; they may now prepare thbir 
Conſciences, and harden their Scruples. This is 
A happy Seaſon; gratifying I'imes are at Hand, 
Places Civil Military, andEccleſiaftic, Places heard of, 
and never heard of, Penſions granted and to be grant- 
ed ; Offices creating and filling. Ne Security ! Now 
Court Ladies may look big ; thoſe are concordatum 
Days; they may revel in new Silk and old Sack, if 
their Huſbands, Brothers, Fathers, or Keepers are 
in the Senate. Caiphas has a dainty Bit for all his 
Recruits ; he has the Key of the Cellar, Larder and 
Pantry. Bleſs me, what happy Days we live to.ſee ! 
Ha, ha, ha. 4 f 1 | . 
I.. Nuf. Lady Terrible, I'm ſurpriz'd you can liſ- 
ten with.ſach Patience to the Murderers of Shi ctity 
and Religiom Your Words are ſcandalous, Mrs. 
Fanny ; you ſhould know wo you are talking to. 
Fan. Bl. Ha, ha, ha. Why my Lady F'm talk- 
ing to Court Ladies, of Court Politics, and I'm 
ſure Lady Terrible, you know St. Chryſoſtome ſays, 
When the People are given up to all Kind of Debauchery, 
look for the Source of it among the Clergy ; it is too cer- 
tain there muſt be ſome Diſorder among them.  _ 
Lady Court. There 1s nothing Madam, but-your 
Obſcurity, that prevents us from giving you a ſuita- 
ble Anſwer. oe „ 
Fan. Bl. I'd jhave your Ladyſhip know, Obſcu- 
rity begins at home, there were none of amily 
ever ſeen behind a Coach. j 
Lady Nice. And you are the firſt of your Family 
Madam, that was ever ſeen in a Coach. 955 
Fan. Bl. It is well known ſome of my Family 
were in the Senate, when your Fore- Fathers accom- 
pany d Tyranny to this Kingdom; and from Tink- 


0, 
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ers, Coblers, Chain Bearers and Drummers -ſuddetly 
became Gentlemen by the Spoil of the Nation ' The” 
Zeug Larven! is very 'prevalent with'your Lad ylhip P3s 
Iden't wonder at it, it's an hereditary Diſorder, ä 
Lady B. I beſecckh your Ladyſhips to wave the 


* 
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Diſcourſe, fince it comes to ſo much Warẽmth. No N 


one, Lady Niceairs knows where the Shoe . Pinchee 
but the Perſon that wears it; Lady Terrible woüld 


make a great Rout, if ſhe was wrong'd df a 'Tythe N 
Pig; I'm ſurpriz'd then ſhe can bear the Groans 7 


her Country with ſo much Reſotution, becauſe the 


Court Catterpil lers don't ii injure her Ladymip Herz 1 


bage 
Laa Ter. I could never imagine any Ladies of 
Breeding could be guilty of ſo much Scandal and | 


Calumny. 


. 


BY 


Lady B. Indeed my Lady; I never 'magin d the 


Court would ſend ſuch fine Ladies abi oad to beat u 5 "8 


for Idolaters, and were yau, and your Party to prea 
for ever, we'll never wotſhip a STONE for 7585 


| [Excunt Ones 
8 CEN E III. 


1 | Sir Timothy Fopwell's Hou ſe. 


Enter Sir Timothy, 7uftice n and Detier 55 


Smart. 


jull V. Gad . imothy I have chang'd Sides 
fince I ſaw you. | 


Sir Tim. How ſo dear /. 5 


Juſt. J. Why I'm a Patriot, Damn me if ben't. 


Dr. Sm. What, Mr. Vainlove, are you capable 
of a Breach of your Word. 


Juſt. /. Damn me but I am, Sir, when it ſuits my 
Convenience, and for this Practice, Sir, I can quote 
a great many Precedents. I have nothing more to aſe 
— — ha, ha, ha There's s an 


than the uſual *- 
illuſtrious Example for you. 


Dr. Im. 


. 
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Dr. Sm. Curſe that Quotation! What ſhall J ſay. 
ſ ale) Well, but Mr. Yamiove. | 
Juſt. J. Well, but holy Father, I'll tell! you my 
Mind, Caiphas is one of the Heads of your Party, 
be aſſured then, whenever I find he reſides in his 
Pariſh, edifies his Flock by Example and Doctrine, 
declines the Debauchery of the Capital, the Pagean- 
try, Deceit and Politicks of ne Court. Intereſt at 
Elections, huſſaring of Parties, cloſeting Members, 
promoting Ganymedes, paſſing M=y Bis beloved 
of God, praiſed by Men, honoured by his Flock ; 
lives like an Apoſtle, has no. uncommon Vices, re- 
ſpected for his Birth, Rank or Virtues, a good 
Prieſt, a good Chriſtian, a good Gentleman, a good 
Patriot, a pious Divine, an impartial/ Subject, a 
meek Shepherd, no Wolf, no Snake in the Graſs, 
then, Sir, and not till then, will 1 enliſt under his 
Banner, and tell him ſa if you like. | 
Dr. Sm. O impious Declaration !----Does any one 
doabt Lord Caiphas to be the Spirit and Eſſence of a 
primitive Chriſtian. Sir, he is the beſt Paſtor in Eu- 
ropr, he mixes Water with his Wine, wears an Hair 
Shirt next his Skin, carries. no Money about him, 
abhors a Woman, reads Family-Prayers to his Do- 
meſticks, attends Morning and Evening Service, 
preaches every Sunday, drinks no Spirits, gives Mo- 
ney and broken Meat to the Poor, prefers no Man to 
a a Deanry for Sake of his Intereſt, provides for poor 
Curates, relieves the indigent, cloathes the wad, 
frees the Priſoner, and ſtudies the Honour, Welfare, 
and Liberty of this -Country. All this, ir, I can | 
{wear upon Occaſion, and be is an Atheiſt that be- 
lieves otherwiſe. 1 Exit. 
Sir Tim. The Doctor is gone off with a Sting in 
his Toe. Damn thoſe Raſcals, they're ſuch 
Images of Matrimony, they ſcare me wherever .I 
meet them.---As to your Match, Yainlowe. 
Juſt, V. Why, Sir Timothy, this Night I ain to be 
happy in the Po ſſeſſion of a Fortune, and as to the 
White, I'll take Care ſhe ſha'n't diſturb my Quiet 
much, the' 'tween you and mel am afraid I muſt act 
1 ; — | | the 


The FeMALs PARLIAMENT. gl 

ihr Hypocrite a Month or ſo to get at the Bottom of 

er Affairs, then off with the Maſk, and I'll turn out 
as polite a Huſband as ever you painted. 

Sir Tim. Damn me then, Ya:nleve, but thou art an 


exquiſite pretty Fellow, and as ready to take good 
Example as any fine Gentleman of them all. 


SING S. Tune, Moll Ree. 


in Fortune you meet a Miſcarriage; © © 
And your Purſe is at low Water Mari, 

You'll recruit by the Help of @ Marriage, 
Then damn both the Parſon and Clark. -- 


of 


750 the Bride ſhould be toothleſs and ugly, © 
While a Laſs can be purchas'd for Gold, | 
Vel drefs and look wondrous ſmugly, 
Au prove that our Freedom's not fold. 


* * 
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1 | MAP 8 T. TV. 


Enter Lady. Betty, Lady. Sprightly, Lady Hopeful, 
Lady Frue, Lady Tygghard, and Fanny Bloom. 


| 1 a Counter Plot, and ſuch Ex- 

| ecution! Well Lady Sprightly, thou art a 

Politician. indeed. Ha, ba, ha, two Scoundrels 
catch'd in their own. Foils. Ha, ha, ha, Iyſhall do 
nothing this Month but laugh at the Fate, Cre- 
dulity, and Vanity of thofe Coxcombs. | 

Lady woe beg your Ladyſhip will let us ſhare 
in your Merriment. What's all this Glee for? 

Lo B. Why then I'll tell you: Sir Timothy Fep- 

| ell was hugely in Love with Lady Sprightly ; he 
Caen everal venal, ungenerous, and I may ſay. ex- 
ant Propoſals certain Friend of her's, 
which ſhe juſtly deſpis'd ; and poor Fribble's Paſſion 
proving ſo uneaſy to him, he prepos'd Marriage 
with a Jointure of {1500 a Year; and this Propoſal 
was made with a ſecret, villaihous, ſaving Clauſe, of 
diſolving the Marriage by Act of Parliament; for 
you know Lady Sprightly's a Papiſt. So when our 
accompliſh'd Fribble was pall'd, | | 

A human Law ſhould break that Law divine, 

And Marriage ſep rate thole, it ought to join. 
Lady Sprightly however, by the Intimation of ſome 
Friends, ſmoak'd his Deſign, and before the Cele- 
bration of their Nuptials, qualified herſelf unknown 
to him; and to his eternal Mortification, ſhe's now 
as good a Proteſtant as Law can make her; ſo if 

ſhe loſes an Huſband that's not worth — * = 
| ell 


il, 
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ſfhe!ll have the Pleaſure, of a comfortable Jointure 


and if ſhe has Male Iſſue by him, he can't deprive 


her Son of the Eftate. 


7 


Lady P. Ha, ha, ha, may ſuch deſigning Cour- 
tiers never meet a better Fate, Poor Wretch, the 
Gout will get to his Stomach 1 hope; But prithes 
what's the Laugh againſt Juſtice Jainloue? 

Lady Spr. I'll tell your Lad yſhip : Vainlowe 
muſt PO Pe made it his Boaſt ; in ſome Compa 
nies; that Lady Terrible was to get him a 2 tk 
a prodigious Fortune, for voting againſt his 
and in Order to diſappoint that old Bundle of De. 


ceit. I'wrote ſome Letters, in Lady, Betty 's Name 
to him, ſignifying a Deſire of running Sela: with 
bim; the Creature, as he is the moſt vain, credulous, 


en Coxcomb in Nature; ſwallow'd the Bait; 
ſent for his Subfheriff and Bailiffs, and came in a 


formidable Manner to my Houſe to carry off his 


Helen; but Poor Creature, he did not. meet with.t 


Fate of the Trojan Youth ; for inſtead of going o 


Triumph with his Prize, his Myrmedons were oo 


bed and difarm'd. and the poor, advent'rous Knight - 


ſuffer d all the Indignities that a numerous Mob 
could inflict on him ; in ſhort, my Lady, he was 


ſeveral Tims tumbled in the Kennel, nay Don 
Quixote himſelf never met with a dirtier Miſcarriage. 


: You'd-laugh to. ſee his quixotic Courage cool, and 
kneeling for Mercy at Lady Berg s Feet, and to 
- ſhew how far he was intitl'd to it, he. pulls out the 


Letters I ſent him. Lady Betty immediately laid 


hold on them, and ſaid ſhe'd have him tried for For- 


gery; at laſt we deliver d him to his Equals, the 


- Mab, and I believe he'll ſcarce go Fortune- hunting 


in = ſame Manner, while he lives. 
_ B. I'll be bail for him myſelf, in that Point. 
Have you the Letters my Lady? 


8 Tad "No, no, er gn committed them 


to the laden NaN web : 
Lady Hop. Ma ay I die if ever I pu a Petter 
Trick; poor Soul, he'll be aſham' d to appear in the 
4 Senate 


* 


3 


# 


Was "The. FrMaty Faaf iA 7. 


Senate now to vote againſt his Country. Irs an il! 
Wind that blows no * Good. 


ls xewnt One 


* * 
* * i} 


TW 
8 © E N E u. 
Juice Vainlove' 5 Houſe, © 


cen opens, and Flowers Nim and the Parſon in . 
Fora Mood, waiting the Arrival of Fate Vainlove.. 


Nin. Pray Doctor; can you ealdalate a Man's 
* Nativicy; ; by the Blood I begin to be afraid ſome- 
thing that's not decent has happen'd my poor Ma- 
' ſter. There's ſome Error in his Stars, or I'm great- 
ly miſtaken. 

Parſon. What makes you ſuſpe& a Miſcarriage in 
your Maſter's Affairs Friend, what have I been 
| | noe here upon an uneevtainty ? By my Prieſt- 
hbod Friend, 1 muſt be paid whether there's a Mar- 
riage or not. Here I am, here I have ftay'd, and 
here I ſhall be pay'd; no Tricks with me Friend. 

I could marry a Company of Grenadiers in the 
a 

Nim, Zounds Sir, what Tricks are you talking 
of, no one is tricking you; but ſuppoſe my poor 
Maſter is trick d, how can you or 1 help that. If 
you marry my Maſter, my Mafter will pay you; if 
| 2 do not marry him, yay, the Devil ſhould he pay 


it 


ef Friend, I am to be paid for waiting ; I'm 
not to ſuffer for your Maſter's Miſcarriage. 

VN. Hold Sir, I hear a Rap at the Door; ; Dama 
mel I believe it's my Maſter. 


; Enter Tuftice Vainlore, „in 4 Terrible ding Condition. 


4 


Nim. 8 my dear Matter, what a Pickle 
you' re in. | 
Juk 7, 


SS —_ 
\ 


TH 
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Juſt. J. Silence Caitiff, I'm undon e. . 
( Nim æohiſpers the Parſon.) | 

Nim. Zounds. dear Doctor, my poor Maſter's mad, 

by Jupiter if he ſees you, you're a dead Man; for in 


this ſublunary Diſorder, the Sight of a Parſon puts 


him into an uncommon Rage, if your Life is dear 
to yourſelf or any Body elſe, I'd adviſe you to make 
your Eſcape. Perhaps he may be better to-morrow, 
then you may ſend him a Petition, III Back it. 
Par. Damn you Sir, and your Maſter, I wiſh [ 


were out of this Enchantment. (Nim. leads him 


WW 


* £ 


out privately behind his Maſter.) | 
Juſt. /. Earth open and devour me 7 
I'm ſold, ſacrific d! murder'd ! and betray'd. 
Inevitable Ruin has fall'n upon me, 
And I'm become a Butt to female Tricks, 
And a wretched Tool of Party. / 
Betray'd by my own Vanity, loſt to Honour, and 
Jilted with Diſgrace. | | | 
N:m. By the Lord Pm a Witch; my Mind told 


me all this. Well thank Heav'n its no worſe. 


O Curſe upon my Mafter's leaden Scull, that did 
not weigh Things better. The Sin of Adult'ry has 
fall'n heavy on him this Night. What ſhall 1 ay to 
him. (Aide. 


May it pleaſe your Hononr 


Juft. ). Be gone Villain, aſk me no Queſtions, 


 Nim. Crave Mercy Sir, you don't owe your Mis- 


fortunes to me 1 hope. I'm ſure my Heart bleeds 


for you Sir, did your Honour get a Fall ? 


Juſt. J. A dreadful one; from Honour to Infa- 
my, from Glory to Scorn. | „ 
Nim. Here's a Letter for your Honour, twas 
here a little after you went to Lady Sprightly's, 
- Juſt. J. Read it, I've almoſt loſt my Sight. 
- (Nim opens the Letter and reads) 
Dear Yainlove, + 3. | 
Tm loft, ruig'd, and undone. Lady Sprightly 
ualifi' d herſelf before her Marriage. I have 
8 Y „  "_ 


4 


* 
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made a large Settlement upon her; ſhe's pregnant, 
* and what is ſtill weeſe, We $ * Wife in Spight of 
0 All the Acts. 5 — 1 


7 


ä I am ths Viintove; ; 
: Your moſt inconſolable Friend, 
iin Fopwell. 

Juſt F. What! are we then Partners in Woe, this 
but ftrikes me to the Soul, two of the fineſt Gentle- - 
men in Europe a Butt to that curs'd file. Fortune. 
Let Fire and Rage and all that Madnefs can dictate, 

Tempt me to annihilate this outward Form of e 

And then, ---- 

From all cursed Female Arts edignactfly, 

Elude my Sorrows, and ignobly die. 


8 E N E III. 
Lady Betty s Hoiſe 


Butts Lady Betty, Lady Hopeful, Lady Prue, Lady 
Tugghard, Lady n and F. anny moaned | 


Lac B. Truth and Juſtice have for once 8 
Corruption now Iinglorious lies, 
Couchant beneath our Patriot Shield, 

Sir Arthur's vanquith'd Ink Diſgrace, EE 
His Friends with Horror view'd his dire F all, 
And ſhar'd in his uncommon Inf amp: \ 

The Bill's s rejected“ and loud Peals of * 

Ring thro' ev'ry Corner of che Land. 
Lady Hope. Great Roger's F. ame now lar tranſcends 
the Skies, | 
And ev'ry Patriot's Gow. with loud Applauſe. 
Tach Prue. Lord N now ſees all Kis tow'ring 
| Schemes ! 

Heaping Diftonour- en bis hated W 8 

Lady 5 5 ug. Say what Confuſion and terrific Rage 

Do ſome Fell Caitiffs im their Looks days ! 

O who'd accept a Miniſterial Jobb, 

To ſully and obſcure one's Reputation! ? 
The conſcious Party now look quite dejected; 
| + Some 


Wn eo doo Do 


Lan th. 
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Some ſtealing Homewards to their Country Seats, 
To calm the Rage of loud conſtituent Cenſure; 


While others on their Penfions and their Places 


Regale their Friends, and toaſt their Graceleſs Do- 
(nor 

Lady Sp. No more the W, Baſhaws of the State 

Shall boalt t the Force of Proſtitution ; 

Their Leaders quit a loyal guiltleſs Land, 

With hame, Confuſion, and Diſgrace. 

No Trumpets ſound to uſher him away, 

Nor ſhall the conſcious Ravager return. 


Fan. Bl. 

- Let future Ages boaſt Lord Meanwell's Fame, 
And pay due Honours to great Roger's Name ;. 
Unmov'd by Pow'r, calm, reſolute and free 


Were all our Patriot Friends, in fifty three. 


1\ 
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